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QUESTIONS  OF  THE  HOUR. 


THE  FULNESS  OF  TIME  IN  THE 
MOSLEM  WORLD  * 

By  S.  M.  Zwemer,  D.D. 

The  Mohammedan  problem  is  really 
fourfold;  there  are  those  who  are  wrest- 
ling with  it  purely  on  physical,  on  eco- 
nomic lines.  The  Mohammedan  problem 
is  the  problem  of  making  the  desert  to 
blossom  as  a rose.  As  the  race  of  men 
like  Lord  Cromer  and  Lord  Kitchener, 
and  those  associated  with  them  in  the 
great  task  of  producing  a new  Egypt,  or 
men  like  Sir  William  Willocks,  who  is 
drafting  a scheme  for  a.  new  Mesopotamia, 
or  men  like  the  French  engineers,  who 
are  irrigating  the  western  portion  of  the 
Sahara  desert— all  these  men  are  helping 
us  to  solve  the  economic  problem  of  the 
Mohammedan  world.  Every  business  man 
who  helps  to  start  a bank  in  the  Moslem 
world  is  helping  to  solve  the  economic 
problem  of  these  lands  so  long  neglected. 

Then  the  Mohammedan  problem  is  a 
political  problem.  We  are  all  apt  to  for- 
get the  baffling  difficulties  of  the  politi- 
cians and  the  statesmen  and  the  rulers  in 
Mohammedan  colonies — difficulties  caused 
by  Moslem  law,  and  the  rivalry  of  Mos- 
lem sects  ; the  vast  difficulties  due  to 
slavery,  to  concubinage,  and  to  all  the  old 
institutions  of  Mohammedanism.  The 

*lw  address  delivered  at  Keswick  Con- 
vention1915*  and  reproduced  from  The 
Christian , London. 


solution  of  these  political  problems  is  a 
great  national  responsibility.  The  Unit- 
ed States  has  no  more  baffling  political 
problem  than  the  Mohammedans  in  the 
Philippine  Islands,  who  number  247,000, 
and  of  whom  President  Taft  said  they 
would  never  understand  democracy  until 
they  accepted  Christianity. 

Then  the  Mohammedan  problem  is  also 
a social  problem,  and  there  are  some  to 
whom  this  comes  most  strongly.  When- 
ever the  social  problem  means  the  eleva- 
tion of  womanhood,  the  emancipation  of 
childhood,  and  pure,  strong,  vigorous 
manhood,  then  the  Mohammedan  world 
offers  a social  problem  bigger  and  more 
baffling  than  in  - any  part  of  the  world. 
Confucius  helped  to  solve  the  social  prob- 
lem of  the  millions  in  China;  Buddha 
solved  the  social  problem  of  millions  of 
Buddhists  to  some  extent;  but  Moham- 
med, the  prophet  of  Arabia,  produced  the 
social  problem  for  200,000,000  people. 

Then  the  Moslem  problem  is,  after  all, 
a spiritual  one.  We  can  sum  it  up  in  that 
hymn  we  so  often  sing: 

“Thou,  O Christ,  art  all  they  want, 
More  than  all  in  Thee  they'll  find.” 

Only  Jesus  Christ  can  produce  true 
economic  changes,  and  rescue  from  pov- 
erty the  Moslem  world.  Only  J esus 
Christ  can  satisfy  the  proper  desires  for 
nationalism  in  Morocco,  Algeria,  Egypt 
and  India  among  Mohammedans.  Only 
Jesus  Christ  can  redeem  Moslem  woman- 
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hood  and  help  Mohammedan  childhood. 
Therefore,  in  the  last  analysis,  those  who 
pnt  the  finger  on  the  spiritual  needs  of 
the  Mohammedan  world,  have  said  the 
last  and  final  word  of  the  Mohammedan 
problem. 

PREPARATION  FOR  THE  GOSPEL, 

Now,  this  problem,  in  its  four-fold  as- 
pect, appeals  to  us  with  tremendous  force. 
In  the  Koran  of  Mohammed  we  read: 
“Every  nation  has  its  appointed  time,  and 
when  that  appointed  time  comes,  they  can- 
not hinder  it,  nor  can  they  bring  it  on 
by  an  hour.”  In  other  words,  Mohammed 
echoed  the  truth  of  Isaiah : “He  will  has- 
ten in  His  time ;”  or  the  truth  as  Paul  ex- 
presses it:  “When  the  fulness  of  the  time 
was  come,  God  sent  forth  His  Son.”  I 
believe  that,  if  God  has  sent  forth  His 
Son  into  the  world  by  the  incarnation; 
into  your  hearts  and  mine  at  our  conver- 
sion; into  Korea  or  China  or  Madagascar 
or  Uganda;  it  has  been  in  the  fulness  of 
time,  the  fulness  of  preparation,  the  ful- 
ness of  expectation,  the  fulness  of  despair. 
Those  of  us  wTho  have  read  the  commentar- 
ies on  this  one  text,  in  the  preparation  for 
the  coming  of  Jesus  Christ  into  the  Roman 
Empire,  rub  our  eyes  when  we  think  of 
India,  of  Egypt,  and  the  Turkish  Em- 
pire to-day,  and  see  the  very  same  steps 
of  a great  preparation  in  the  hearts  of 
men. 

It  is  my  conviction  to-day,  especially  on 
the  breaking  out  of  this  international  war, 
involving  every  Mohammedan  land,  that 
we  stand  face  to  face  with  the  fulness  of 
time  in  the  Moslem  world;  and  that  for 
five  reasons. 

In  the  first  place,  the  whole  of  Chris- 
tendom faces  the  Mohammedan  world  in 
the  open,  as  we  have  never  faced  it  be- 
fore. The  Crusades  were  a mighty  move- 
ment among  the  nations,  but  after  all  it 
was  only  the  grappling  of  a portion  of 
Western  Europe  with  a portion  of  the 


Saracen  world  over  the  possession  of  the 
Holy  Land.  The  long  wars  waged  by 
Holland  in  Sumatra  were  a Moslem  prob- 
lem of  great  importance,  but  it  was  only 
one  nation  facing  one  portion  of  the 
Mohammedan  world.  The  mutiny  of  In- 
dia, or  the  rebellion  of  Khartoum,  or  the 
American  campaign  in  the  Philippines, 
or  the  German  movement  in  East  Africa, 
were  only  portions  of  Christendom  grap- 
pling with  portions  of  the  Mohammedan 
world,  and  that  world  seeking  to  oust  the 
Christian  world.  But  to-day  we  are  face 
to  face  with  a new  world  situation.  Along 
the  whole  line,  every  Christian  land  has 
its  Moslem  problem,  and  the  whole  Chris- 
tian Church  faces  Mohammedanism, 
whether  we  desire  to  do  so  or  not. 

BATTLING  AGAINST  THE  CROSS. 

The  Moslem  peril  ip  Africa  brings  every 
society  face  to  face  with  Mohammedan- 
ism. The  missions  that  work  in  China 
have  their  Mohammedan  problem;  the 
missions  that  work  in  India  also.  Every 
country  in  Europe  has  its  Mohammedan 
problem — Italy,  Germany,  France,  Hol- 
land, and,  most  of  all,  Russia  and  Great 
Britain. 

Not  only  do  we  stand,  face  to  face  with 
this  problem  because  of  the  world  being 
open,  and  because  of  the  unity  of  the 
world,  but  in  the  councils  of  the  Church 
we  have  been  face  to  face  with  it.  Edin- 
burgh spoke  of  it,  and  Lucknow  and 
Cairo;  and  at  Zurich  two  years  ago  we 
learned  that  there  was  a world  of  eight 
million  Mohammedan  children  under 
fourteen  years  of  age. 

Not  only  is  This  problem  recognized  by 
Church  councils,  but  also  by  the  secular 
press.  It  is  a poor  newspaper  to-day  that 
has  not  a policy  toward  Mohammedanism, 
that  does  not  have  its  ideas  on  Pan- 
Islamism,  or  the  forces  that  are  battling 
for  Africa  or  Asia  against  the  Cross.  Not 
only  this,  but  the  secular  press  in  the  Mo- 


Questions  of  the  Hour. 


279 


hammedan  world,  itself  also  a religious 
press,  is  fully  aware  of  the  fact  that  the 
whole  of  Christendom  faces  the  whole  of 
Mohammedanism  in  the  open.  When  the 
Bishop  of  London  makes  an  address,  he  is 
reported  verbatim  in  the  press  of  Cairo. 
When  a man  writes  a book  in  America,  the 
Lahore  papers  print  it,  column  after  col- 
umn, and  criticize  its  contents.  When  our 
missionaries  publish  the  Mohammedan 
World , then  a little  paper  published  in 
Mauritius  gives  its  editorial  judgments  on 
the  influences  of  Edinburgh  and  Cairo.  It 
is  like  a great  world  that  is  a unity  in  its 
thought  as  well  as  in  its  geological  rocks; 
and  if  we  can  record  an  earthquake  in 
Tokio  on  the  seismograph  in  Washington, 
just  as  rapidly  and  accurately  the  Moslem 
press  reports  everything  we  do  in  this 
country.  We  are  face  to  face  with  the 
whole  problem.  We  can  no  longer  hide 
these  things  in  a corner.  They  know  that 
we  know,  and  we  know  that  they  know  all 
that  we  do  among  them. 

DIMENSIONS  OF  THE  PROBLEM. 

In  the  second  place,  we  now  know  the 
character  and  dimensions  of  this  problem. 
A thing  unknown  may  invite  our  curios- 
ity, but  never  rivet  our  attention.  It  is 
the  known  that  gives  us  responsibility. 
When  we  had  not  heard  of  Moslem  needs, 
when  we  were  uncertain  about  their  popu- 
lations, we  might  shirk  the  responsibility 
of  evangelization;  but  in  these  last  years 
God  has  placed  upon  His  Church  the  re- 
sponsibilities of  knowledge.  There  are 
hundreds  here  this  afternoon  who  know 
the  elements  of  the  Moslem  problem  be- 
cause they  have  studied  them.  We  have 
taken  a census  of  the  Mohammedan  world. 

We  do  not  deal  in  uncertainties.  This 
great  continent  has  been  crossed  by  its 
Livingstones.  We  have  had  new  facts, 
and  they  are  bad  enough,  God  knows.  In 
the  June  number  of  the  Contemporary 
Review , Seyd  Ameer  Ali  writes  on  the 


Caliphate,  but  he  uses  once  more  the  ex- 
aggerated statistics  in  regard  to  Moham- 
medanism. He  says  there  are  340,000,000 
Mohammedans.  The  fact  is,  there  are 
scarcely  200,000,000,  but  the  number  of 
our  fellow-men  makes  a big  problem.  Of 
the  whole,  42,000,000  are  in  Africa,  one- 
third  of  them.  There  are  67,500,000  in 
India;  35,000,000  in  the  Dutch  East 
Indies;  12,000,000  in  Turkey;  2,500,000 
in  independent  Arabia;  5,000,000  in  Af- 
ghanistan; some  say  4,500,000  in  Persia; 
and  in  China  Mr.  Broomhall,  after  careful 
investigation,  decided  between  5,000,000 
and  8,000,000  in  that  great  empire,  found 
in  all  the  provinces,  and  in  some  places  in 
large  communities,  dominating  the  social 
life. 

Then  we  have  the  scattered  groups — 
some  50,000  in  Cape  Colony,  8,000  Mo- 
hammedans in  North  America,  166,000  in 
South  America.  You  say  where?  Trini- 
dad 10,000,  in  Australia  19,000,  chiefly  at 
Perth — the  spilling  over  of  this  great 
Moslem  problem  in  these  islands  of  the 
sea  and  to  the  uttermost  part.  It  was  a 
startling  revelation  to  me  of  the  unity 
of  the  Moslem  problem,  when  I received  a 
letter  from  a missionary  in  Jamaica,  in 
which  he  said : “Our  chief  difficulty  now 
is  the  Mohammedan  problem,  which  looms 
larger  than  any  other  in  the  West  Indies.” 

THE  CHARACTER  OF  ISLAM. 

We  know  this  thing  itself,  not  only  as 
to  the  numbers  of  Mohammedans,  but, 
thank  God,  we  know  the  character  of 
Islam.  We  no  longer  live  in  the 
days  of  Canon  Taylor  or  Bosworth 
Smith  or  Thomas  Carlyle,  who  all  of 
them  with  different  brushes  succeeded 
in  white-washing  the  prophet  of  Islam. 
We  can  now  appeal  to  Mohammedan 
writers.  The  Mohammedan  press  has 
said  harder  things  against  the  religion 
of  Mohammed  than  missionaries  have  ever 
said.  The  late  Kasim  Bey  Ameer,  a judge 
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in  Cairo,  and  that  splendid  writer  of 
novels  in  Cairo,  Madame  Rushdi  Pasha, 
have  exposed  the  horrors  of  life  in  un- 
doubted language.  If  unbelievers  here 
refuse  to  believe  the  words  of  missionaries, 
who  have  poured  out  their  lives  and  love 
and  tears  and  blood  to  save  our  Moslem 
sisters,  let  them  read  books  by  Mohamme- 
dans, and  they  will  know  the  real  char- 
acter of  Mohammedanism. 

We  know  what  it  is  to  be  a Mohamme- 
dan woman  or  child,  and  what  Moham- 
medan manhood  lacks  in  the  twentieth 
century.  Mr.  Stanley  Lane  Poole  states 
the  facts  clearly  in  regard  to  Mohamme- 
dan life  in  the  home,  and  says : “Kind  as 
the  prophet  Mohammed  was  toward  bond- 
women,  one  cannot  forget  the  utter  bru- 
talities which  he  suffered  his  followers  to 
inflict  on  conquered  nations  in  the  taking 
of  slaves.  The  Moslem  soldier  at  war  was 
allowed  to  do  anything  he  pleased  with 
women  he  took  on  his  march.  When  we 
think  of  the  thousands  of  mothers  and 
daughters  who  must  have  suffered  untold 
shame  and  dishonor  by  this  license,  we 
cannot  find  words  to  express  our  horror  ; 
and  this  cruel  indulgence  has  left  its  im- 
press on  the  Moslem  character — yea,  on 
the  whole  character  of  Eastern  life.”  That 
is  the  testimony  of  a student  of  Islam  in 
his  arm  chair  studying  the  facts  of  past 
history. 

A HUMAN  DOCUMENT. 

And  now,  will  you  young  women  here 
listen  to  the  confession  of  a young  Moslem 
girl  ? The  day  before  I left  Cairo,  I 
bought  a Moslem  newspaper,  and  found 
this  letter: 

“ Dear  Editor — Will  you  hear  the  plea 
of  one  who  has  just  completed  her  twelfth 
year,  who  is  in  the  third  year  of  her  stud- 
ies in  the  primary  class?  My  family  be- 
long to  the  class  who  are  in  Government 
employ,  and  my  parents  have  already 
warned  me  that,  after  two  months  I shall 


be  put  in  seclusion  to  wear  the  veil,  and 
must  leave  the  school  and  studies  forever. 
You  will  not  be  surprised,  therefore,  that 
I have  read  in  your  papers  the  articles  on 
this  subject,  and  it  occurred  to  me  that 
you  would  also  publish  the  letter  of  a little 
girl.  I love  learning  very  much,  and  if  I 
had  been  secluded  two  years  ago,  I should 
not  have  learned  anything,  nor  realized 
anything  of  the  evils  of  the  veil;  but  now 
I speak  from  experience.  The  least  of  its 
evils,  perhaps  the  greatest  to  me,  is  that  it 
will  deprive  me  of  going  to  school.  How 
can  those  who  criticize  the  freedom  of 
women  blame  me  for  speaking  out?  If 
they  were  in  my  place,  they  would  change 
their  voice  without  doubt,  and  I write  be- 
cause I feel  already  the  weight  personally 
of  the  prison  before  whose  doors  I am 
standing.  I am  stealing  these  few  min- 
utes without  a knowledge  of  any  of  my 
family,  that  my  weak  voice  may  reach  the 
multitudes.  I cannot  conceive  the  whirl- 
wind of  anger  that  would  strike  me  if  my 
father  should  know  that  I dared  to  write 
to  a newspaper.  If  I should  be  secluded 
and  wear  the  veil,  I will  doubtless  know 
more  and  suffer  more;  and  then  I will 
write  again.  All  I can  do  is  to  ask  every 
writer  who  has  a conscience  on  the  subject, 
to  support  the  request  of  those  who  seek 
liberty,  and  I thank  those  who  have  writ- 
ten in  your  columns  for  having  encouraged 
me  to  write  myself,  in  order  that  there 
may  be  liberty  for  Egyptian  womanhood 
from  this  yoke  of  bondage.” — Written  dur- 
ing school  hours,  and  signed  “Spring- 
flower”  (in  the  Arabic  language). 

A human  document  like  that  is  worth 
a thousand  arguments  over  the  condition 
of  girlhood  and  womanhood  in  the  Mo- 
hammedan world.  Not  only  this  human 
document,  but  cold  statistics  will  tell  the 
story.  Mohammedan  womanhood  suffers 
from  utter  ignorance,  illiteracy,  and  super- 
stition. According  to  the  last  census  in 
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Egypt,  there  were  only  three  women  ont 
of  a thousand  who  could  read.  One-third 
per  cent,  of  Egyptian  womanhood  have  the 
windows  of  their  souls  thrown  open.  The 
others  are  living  in  darkness  and  in  super- 
stition. You  people  here  this  afternoon 
who  are  asking  for  a special  call  of  God, 
listen:  "Go  ye  therefore  and  teach  all 
nations.”  What  other  call  do  we  need 
than  the  call  of  the  Government  census  to 
set  free  our  lives  from  the  petty  tasks  that 
surround  us,  and  to  attempt  great  things 
for  God  in  the  Mohammedan  world? 

MOHAMMEDAN  LITERATURE. 

I turn  from  womanhood  to  childhood. 
I wish  I could  appeal  to  those  who  love 
little  children,  appeal,  if  not  for  the  evan- 
gelization of  the  Mohammedan  world  in 
the  next  generation,  yet  for  those  millions 
of  little  children  who  are  born  to-day.  The 
mortality  of  childhood  rises  from  75  to  85 
per  cent,  in  Moslem  lands — incredibly 
high.  In  Persia  a medical  missionary  said 
that,  from  careful  investigations,  the  mor- 
tality of  childhood  in  Northern  Persia, 
among  Mohammedan  women,  is  82  per 
cent.  Think  of  the  suffering  of  childhood 
in  India,  as  they  perish  through  blindness, 
juvenile  diseases,  fatalism,  through  utter 
ignorance  of  what  it  means  to  be  a mother. 

Think  of  the  needs  of  Mohammedan 
childhood,  measured  in  the  terms  of  the 
intellect — for  of  such  is  not  the  kingdom 
of  Mohammed.  I dare  to  say  that  in  all 
my  reading  of  Arabic  poetry,  or  Arabic 
newspapers,  of  Arabic  books  of  theology, 
history,  and  even  stories,  I have  never 
found  a single  book  that  was  not  vile  and 
unfit  for  children  to  read.  There  is  no 
literature  pure  and  uplifting  for  Moham- 
medan childhood  in  existence.  The 
"Arabian  Nights”  must  be  expurgated 
before  they  can  be  given  to  our  children, 
and  the  "Arabian  Nights,”  after  they  have 
been  expurgated,  are  as  far  as  the  east 
is  from  the  west  themselves,  from  the 


medieval  literature  of  chivalry.  In  one 
book  you  have  honor  and  truth  praised 
high  ; in  the  other  book  .every  woman  is 
dishonest  and  immoral,  and  truth  is  at  a 
discount.  At  the  antipodes  are  the  morals 
and  ethics  of  the  Middle  Ages  and  of  Jesus 
Christ. 

MANHOOD  AND  BOYHOOD. 

How  about  Mohammedan  manhood ? 
Well,  what  would  be  the  manhood  of  such 
childhood  and  motherhood?  One  illus- 
tration of  it — a practical  one.  We  have 
our  sons  in  the  great  universities — Ox- 
ford, Cambridge,  London;  Harvard,  Yale, 
Cornell — and  if  your  boy  were  there  to- 
night you  would  pray  God  to  keep  him 
from  the  temptations  of  young  manhood; 
and  he  would  find  refuge  from  tempta- 
tion— where?  In  the  gospel,  in  the  life 
of  Jesus  Christ,  and  in  the  vision  of  the 
heavenly  glor}r.  In  the  gospel,  where  he 
reads : "Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart,  for 
they  shall  see  God”;  in  the  face  of  Jesus 
Christ,  whose  character  is  white  as  the 
driven  snow;  and  in  that  heaven  where 
even  the  streets  are  pure  gold.  That  is 
your  boy  and  mine.  The  Mohammedan 
boy  who  is  trying  to  live  a straight  life 
has  his  temptations,  in  Calcutta,  Beirut 
and  Damascus;  but  where  does  he  fly  to 
seek  refuge?  To  the  Koran.  May  God 
pity  him ! He  turns  to  the  life  of  Mo- 
hammed, and  may  God  have  mercy  upon 
him ! He  looks  up  into  Mohammed’s  par- 
adise and  finds  license — what  he  seeks  to 
fly  from  here.  That  is  Mohammedan  man- 
hood. If  there  were  no  other  plea  for  mis- 
sions to  Mohammedans,  I would  put  it  in 
these  few  words : "The  Social  Problem  of 
Islam !” 

The  third  reason  why  we  ought  to  face 
this  national  responsibility  is  because  it 
is  national.  It  cannot  be  shaken  off  be- 
cause wre  happen  to  belong  to  a society 
without  Mohammedan  missions.  It  rests 
with  every  one  of  us,  because  we  call  our- 
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selves  British  subjects.  God  in  His  Prov- 
idence has  divided  the  responsibilities  of 
the  Mohammedan  problem  among  the 
nations  of  Christendom,  absolutely,  finally, 
irrevocably.  Americans  have  their  Mo- 
hammedan problem — the  Philippine  Isl- 
ands; Holland,  35,000,000  subjects  in 
Java  and  Sumatra  ; France,  20,000,000 
Moslems  in  Africa;  Russia,  has  19,000,000 
Mohammedans  in  her  Empire ; and  Great 
Britain  has  5,000,000  more  Mohammedan 
subjects  than  she  has  nominal  Christian 
subjects  under  the  Union  Jack — 5,000,000 
more  Mohammedans  than  Christians  in 
the  British  Empire.  Well  might  we  call 
King  George  the  defender  of  the  faith ! 

How  do  you  measure  Great  Britain’s 
responsibility  in  this  Mohammedan  situa- 
tion? First  of  all,  by  areas  of  popula- 
tion. In  Asia  you  have  the  crown-jewel, 
India,  with  67,500,000.  You  have  your 
Mohammedans  in  Burmah,  in  other  parts 
of  Asia,  in  Aden,  in  Arabia ; and  in  Africa 
you  add  to  them  30,000,000  more — 95,- 
000,000  Mohammedans  under  the  British 
Crown. 

BRITAIN’S  GREAT  RESPONSIBILITY. 

But  the  responsibility  is  heavier.  It  is 
a responsibility  of  a tragic  character. 
Great  Britain  holds  the  highways  and 
gateways  of  the  Moslem  world  as  no  other 
nation,  all  the  way  from  Gibraltar — the 
straits,  the  canal,  at  Suez,  Bombay,  and 
Calcutta.,  every  great  metropolis  of  the 
Mohammedan  world,  save  Constantinople, 
is  already  under  the  power  of  Great 
Britain.  All  the  great,  high,  ruling  races 
are  British  subjects. 

This  responsibility  is  measured  also  in 
the  terms  of  dynamics:  “To  whom  much 
is  given,  from  them  shall  much  be  re- 
quired.” God  has  given  this  responsibil- 
ity to  a nation  which  has  the  gospel,  to  a 
nation  which  has  missionary  traditions, 
which  has  the  lOve  of  exploration  and  of 
a difficult  task.  As  goes  England  after 


the  war,  so  will  go  Russia,  France  and 
Holland  in  their  Mohammedan  policy; 
and  this  is  the  third  reason  why  we  stand 
face  to  face  with  an  opportunity  in  the 
Mohammedan  world  absolutely  unprece- 
dented. The  Moslem  world  has  Been  di- 
vided. The  whole  of  Africa  has  passed 
away  from  Mohammedan  rule.  As  we  are 
sitting  here,  your  boys  are  battering 
through  the  Dardanelles  : 

Uplifted  are  the  gates  of  brass, 

The  bars  of  iron  yield ; 

So  let  the  King  of  Glory  pass — 

The  Cross  is  in  the  field. 

India  knows  it,  and  the  Moslem  press 
knows  it;  Egypt  knows  it,  and  they  are 
talking  about  the  downfall  of  the  Cali- 
phate. Will  the  downfall  of  the  Cali- 
phate be  the  uplifting  of  the  Son  of  God  ? 

The  fourth  reason  ,we  stand  face  to  face 
with  this  problem  is  because  of  the  dis- 
integration of  Islam,  because  the  impact 
of  Western  civilization  has  torn  great 
breaches  in  the  wall  of  Mohammedanism, 
because  Mohammedans  have  become  our 
allies  in  the  social  struggle  for  the  eman- 
cipation of  womanhood  and  childhood. 
They  are  welcoming  our  social  system. 
The  Mohammedan  press  is  carrying  these 
ideas  and  ideals,  as  upon  the  wings  of  the 
wind,  throughout  the  Mohammedan  world. 
There  are  in  Cairo  alone  eighty-six 
newspapers— more  dailies  than  in  Lon- 
don and  New  York.  As  to  Persia — 
poor  dying  Persia,  as.  we  call  her — 
she  has  243  newspapers,  many  “mush- 
room” sheets,  it  is  true,  but  it  shows  the 
efforts  at  emancipation.  When  the  Mo- 
hammedan press  confesses  that  Moham- 
medanism is  dead,  and  calls  for  Gabriel 
to  arouse  them,  shall  we  not  say : “Awake 
thou  that  sleepest,  and  Christ  shall  give 
thee  light”?  Thou,  O Christ,  art  all  they 
want;  more  than  all  in  Thee  they’ll  find! 

SPIRITUAL  HUNGER  AND  THIRST. 

Lastly,  the  Mohammedan  world  is  spir- 
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itually  bankrupt.  They  begin  to  hunger 
and  thirst  for  the  gospel.  Not  only  has 
there  been  preparation,  but  there  is  ex- 
pectation among  Mohammedans.  Not 
only  has  there  been  this  plowing  of  God, 
but  we  are  beginning  to  see  the  signs  of 
harvest.  “Say  ye  not  that  there  are  yet 
four  months  and  then  cometh  the  har- 
vest? Behold,  I say  unto  you,  Lift  up 
your  eyes  and  look  on  the  fields,  for  they 
are  white  already  to  harvest.”  What  do 
you  mean?  I will  quote  from  a Turkish 
missionary : “ ‘The  Mohammedan  prob- 
lem can  be  put  in  one  sentence.’  I said: 
‘How?’  He  said,  ‘This  way — it  is  to  get 
the  proudest  man  in  the  world  to  take  the 
thing  he  hates  from  the  hand  of  the  man 
he  despises.’  I said,  ‘You  have  put  it 
very  briefly  and  pointedly.’  ‘But,’  said 
he,  ‘if  that  is  the  problem,  we  are  begin- 
ning to  solve  it’ and  both  smiled. 

There  was  a day  when  Mohammedan 
fathers  and  mothers  would  rather  see 
their  children  die  in  their  arms  than  car- 
ried to  the  hospital  of  the  Christian.  To- 
day, every  hospital  is  crowded.  There 
was  a time  when  they  would  not  send 
their  children  to  any  Christian  school  in 
Arabia,  in  Persia,  or  even  in  Egypt ; when 
the  number  of  Moslem  pupils  were 
numbered  by  ones  and  twos,  when  in  some 
Mohammedan  lands  we  had  almost  to  pay 
them  to  come  and  receive  instruction.  To- 
day the  Cairo  College  of  the  American 
Mission  has  one  hundred  and  fifty  Mo- 
hammedan girls,  who  pay  the  highest  fees 
to  receive  a Christian  education.  Cal- 
cutta, Bombay,  all  India,  could  tell  a sim- 
ilar story.  They  are  crowding  the  educa- 
tional institutions  of  the  missionaries. 

And  the  Bible ! The  Bible  is  the  best 
selling  book  next  to  the  Koran  in  the 
Mohammedan  world.  Seven  thousand 
copies  of  the  Word  of  God  were  sold  in 
the  Persian  Gulf  last  year.  The  British 
and  Foreign  Bible  Society  occupies  a 


splendid  pile  of  buildings  in  Port  Said. 
Mr.  Hooper  said,  “When  first  we  came 
here,  globe  trotters  criticized  us  for  put- 
ting up  such  a large  building.  It  is  too 
small  already,  and  after  the  war  we  shall 
have  to  enlarge.”  Abyssinia  is  literally 
hungering  for  the  gospel.  In  Egypt  87,- 
000  copies  of  the  Word  of  God  were  sold 
along  the  Nile  Valley,  and  that  in  a 
country,  mark  you,  where  90  per  cent,  are 
]] literate.  But  if  they  are  not  a reading 
people,  they  are  a listening  people,  and 
so  every  reader  means  a group  of  a thou- 
sand ears. 

THE  VOICE  OF  LOVE  AND  NEED. 

How  can  we  say  that  the  doors  are  shut  ? 
How  can  we  say  that  the  time  is  not  yet? 
God  Himself  has  given  the  sound  from 
His  High  Court  for  His  high  endeavor. 
How  can  we  say  that  the  Mohammedans 
cannot  be  converted?  Is  it  because  we 
ourselves  are  not  converted  to  love  them? 
When  the  prodigal  son  returned,  the  elder 
brother  saw  nothing,  felt  nothing,  but  the 
father  saw  him,  ran,  fell  on  his  neck  and 
kissed  him.  Will  that  appeal  to  you  for 
the  Mohammedan  world?  Will  you  hear 
the  voice  of  their  need,  or  the  voice  of 
God’s  love?  Or  perhaps  will  your  hearts 
be  touched  most  of  all,  not  by  a sense  of 
responsibility,  nor  by  a sense  of  duty,  nor 
by  a sense  of  compassion,  but  by  a sense  of 
glorious  fellowship  in  suffering? 

Let  me  point  out  to  you  some  of  these 
Mohammedan  missionary  workers.  There 
is  Miss  Jennie  von  Mayer  in  the  heart  of 
Russian  Turkestan;  Dr.  Young,  my  be- 
loved brother,  in  South  Arabia,  for  twenty- 
eight  years  in  the  burning  heat  of  that 
extinct  crater,  preaching  Jesus  Christ  by 
word  and  life.  There  are  missionaries  in 
the  Persian  Gulf  and  in  Morocco,  and  in 
lonely  outposts  in  India,  Rhodes,  Usher, 
and  Ridley  in  China,  who  can  point  from 
the  roofs  of  their  houses  to  millions  and 
say,  “I  am  the  only  witness  for  God.” 
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Does  that  pull  you?  Listen  to  that  cry 
of  lonely  workers  on  this  battlefield  of 
ages,  facing  the  stormy  nights  breathless 
and  fearless. 

Hope  deferred  has  made  the  heart  stay 
on  God,  and  not  on  the  home  churches. 
You  may  thrust  this  national  responsi- 


bility into  spiritual  responsibility  for  your 
own  society  and  jmir  own  workers,  whom  I 
represent  here  to-day — not  my  work,  but 
God’s  work  and  your  work  in  the  great 
Mohammedan  world,  until  the  kingdoms 
of  Mohammed  shall  become  the  Kingdom 
of  our  Lord  and  of  His  Christ. 


The  fruits  of  the  gospel  are  love,  forbearance,  meekness,  purity,  joy;  those  of 
war  are  hatred,  vengeance,  lust,  carnage  and  misery.  This  is  Protestantism.  Its  only 
pontiff  is  Christ,  whose  name  is  above  every  other  which  is  named  in  heaven  or  on 
earth.  Its  only  hierarchy  is  the  procession  of  torch-bearers,  who  go  forth  to  illumi- 
nate the  dark  places  of  cruelty  and  the  habitations  of  death,  and  of  reapers  who  come 
from  harvest  fields  bringing  their  sheaves  with  them.  Its  only  Book  is  that  which  is 
written  by  holy  men,  who  were  moved  by  the  Holy  Ghost;  and  its  only  creed  is  that 
which  is  framed  from  the  Scriptures  by  men  sitting  at  the  feet  of  Christ.  Its  grandest 
cathedrals  are  the  lives  of  holy  men,  who  realize  their  holy  birth  and  destiny,  and  who 
“Know  their  rights,  and  knowing,  dare  maintain.”  Its  most  fervent  litany  is  this,  Prom 
all  tyranny  of  mind  and  conscience  and  heart,  good  Lord,  deliver  us.  Its  greatest 
music  is  the  breaking  of  chains. — David  James  Burrell.  , 


The  unselfish  life  is  consistently  and  constantly  thoughtful  of  others.  The  one  word 
which  was  conspicuously  strong  and  insistent  in  the  life  and  vocabulary  of  General 
Booth  was  “others”;  and  because  the  word  was  spelled  in  large  letters  he  gave  himself 
to  a mission  which  in  turn  glorified  the  man. 

The  child  of  the  slum,  largely  neglected  by  others,  was  his  particular  concern. 
Prom  early  manhood  until  the  time  when  he  was  overtaken  by  age,  blindness  and 
death,  this  man  of  God  was  found  ministering  in  the  spirit  of  his  Lord. 

“Is  your  father  at  home?”  Bishop  Lambuth  once  said  to  the  little  son  of  a Nash- 
ville physician. 

“No,  sir,  he’s  out,”  was  the  answer. 

“Where  can  I find  him — do  you  know?”  asked  the  Bishop. 

“Well,”  answered  the  little  fellow,  “guess  you’d  better  look  for  some  place  where 
folks  are  just  sick  or  hurt.  I don’t  know  just  where  he  is,  but  he’s  helping  somewhere.” 


—Bel. 


Divine  grace  bears  the  same  fruit  in  all  lands  and  among  all  peoples,  crowding 
out  selfishness  and  installing  self-sacrificing  love.  So  that  we  wonder  not  when  we 
read  that  one  of  the  Chinese  teachers  in  Peking  University,  who  was  receiving  a salary 
of  $15  a month,  was  recently  offered  $100  a month  to  go  into  commercial  life.  He 
replied,  “I  believe  I ought  to  be  helping  to  prepare  young  men  for  the  ministry,  and 
ten  times  the  salary  you  offer  would  not  take  me  from  my  work.” — Missionary  Review. 

Now  abideth  faith,  hope,  love. 

These  three ; 

And  the  greatest  of  these  is  love. 
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Syria,  Latakia. — On  Sept.  9,  1915,  Dr. 
J.  S.  Stewart  mailed  ns  the  following 
postal : 

Yours  of  June  18  was  received  Aug. 
30.  There  is  no  particular  change  in  the 
status  of  affairs.  All  are  well  except 
Miss  Wylie,  who  does  not  seem  to  stand 
the  heat  well  at  all.  We  have  a native 
doctor  come  as  often  as  seems  to  be  neces- 
sary. We  are  not  sure  whether  we  shall 
be  able  to  open  the  Latakia  and  Suadia 
schools  at  the  usual  time  or  not,  perhaps 
not. 

Our  readers  will  be  glad  to  have  a let- 
ter from  Miss  Maggie  B.  Edgar,  who 
keeps  at  work  in  the  face  of  many  diffi- 
culties. Her  letter  is  dated  Sept.  13, 
1915: 

Your  letter  of  June  19  arrived  Sept.  11. 
It  takes  a long  time  for  letters  to  reach 
us  these  days,  but  we  are  glad  to  get  one 
from  home  friends  even  if  it  is  late.  I 
thank  you  much  for  your  kind  words; 
it  has  been  with  much  sadness  that  we 
think  of  you  having  to  give  up  your  work 
as  the  Board’s  Corresponding  Secretary, 
but  to  keep  up  personal  correspondence 
with  each  missionary  as  you  have  done 
has  been  no  light  labor,  though  we  know 
you  have  taken  great  pleasure  in  it.  To 
me  your  letters  have  always  brought  great 
comfort  and  encouragement,  and  the  sense 
of  your  friendship  has  always  been  a 
source  of  strength  and  pleasure.  Now 
that  you  have  come  to  the  resting  time, 
not  only  I,  but  many  others  will  think 
gratefully  and  lovingly  of  you  as  our 
steadfast  friend,  as  one  who  understands 
our  work,  and  who  is  ever  carrying  us 
on  his  heart  to  the  Throne  of  Grace. 


That,  after  all,  is  the  greatest  means  of 
helpfulness.  God  is  plainly  showing  us 
in  these  days  that  our  hope  and  expecta- 
tion must  be  only  in  Him  ; that  vain  is  the 
help  of  man. 

Many  of  our  people  are  passing  through 
a time  of  trial,  and  need,  as  perhaps 
never  before,  the  prayers  of  our  brethren 
at  home. 

The  Stewarts  and  myself  are  well,  and 
though  the  summer  has  been  hot,  we  have 
been  comparatively  comfortable.  Miss 
Wylie  has  not  been  very  well  of  late;  she 
has  had  some  fever  and  has  also  been  suf- 
fering some  pain.  She  has  been  some- 
what better  the  last  few  days.  We  are 
hoping  to  begin  school  work  about  the 
usual  time,  but  there  is  likely  to  be  no 
boarding  department  this  winter.  We 
get  a word  occasionally  from  Dr.  Balph 
and  our  other  missionary  friends  at  home. 
How  we  should  like  to  see  the  way  open 
for  their  return. 

I trust  that  you  and  Mrs.  Sommerville 
have  had  a pleasant  summer,  that  you 
both  may  be  kept  in  health  and  spared  to 
us  for  a long  time,  and  that  I may  again 
have  the  privilege  of  meeting  you  in  your 
home.  I feel  quite  sure  of  a welcome  al- 
ways there. 

I am  quite  satisfied  that  I returned  to 
the  work;  it  is  worth  any  effort  I can 
make,  or  anything  I can  give  up,  and  no 
matter  what  the  difficulties  or  trials  or 
discouragements  there  are  in  it,  because 
it  is  Christ’s  work,  an  all-sufficient  re- 
ward. My  only  regret  is  that  I can  do  so 
little,  and  that  so  poorly. 

I hope  that  this  will  reach  you  in  time. 
T expect  to  send  you  a word  sometimes, 
and  always  to  consider  it  a privilege  and 
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honor  having  your  friendship.  My  dear 
love  to  Mrs.  Sommerville  also. 

Asia  Minor,  Mersina. — After  a long 
time,  our  readers  will  welcome  a few  lines 
from  Miss  E.  M.  Sterrett,  under  date  of 
Sept.  13,  1915.  She  says : 

Saturday  night  brought  me  your  good 
letter  of  June  19,  the  first  letter  I have 
had  from  home  for  many  weeks,  but  to- 
day's post  brings  two  others  dated  June 
12  and  17  respectively. 

I cannot  tell  you  how  very  much  I 
appreciate  your  kind  words  of  encourage- 
ment from  time  to  time.  I am  glad  that 
you  are  able  to  write,  and  trust  you  will 
be  given  many  more  years  of  service.  It 
is  kind  of  you  to  write  when  you  have  so 
many  other  duties  to  attend  to.  I only 
wish  that  we  could  see  Olive  Trees  once 
in  a while.  The  May  number  is  all  we 
have  seen  this  year. 

We  hope  to  begin  school  Sept.  29,  and  I 
want  to  write  you  soon  after  that. 

Mr.  Carithers  came  from  Gfuzne  about 
a week  ago,  and  Mrs.  Peoples  and  children 
are  expected  to  come  to-day  or  to-morrow. 
The  Doctor  went  up  Saturday  to  help  them 
down. 

Margaret  McFarland  has  been  having 
fever  for  a few  days,  but  it  broke  last 
night,  and  she  is  feeling  better  to-day. 
She  and  her  father  did  not  have  long 
enough  time  in  the  mountains — only  two 
and  a half  weeks. 

China,  Tak  Hind. — About  two  months 
ago  Miss  Rose  A.  Huston  sent  us  this 
picture.  One  face  was  quite  familiar,  but 
the  others  were  either  unknown  or  in- 
visible. The  question,  however,  that  we 
could  not  solve  was,  Who  is  the  man  that 
was  grinning  with  such  evident  satisfac- 
tion ? In  response  to  our  appeal  for  more 
light  on  the  subject,  Miss  Huston  has 
been  good  enough  to  write  as  follows : 


I think  I can  explain  that  “man”  very 
satisfactorily.  Mrs.  Doig  you  recognize, 
and  she  is  sitting  on  a chair  in  the  small 
boat,  in  which  we  went  to  call  on  the 
Brownie  and  his  wife.  Behind  her  at 
the  far  end  of  the  boat  is  Paul  Wright, 
and  near  her,  and  with  only  her  head 
showing,  is  Dr.  Kate  McBurney.  The 
“man”  grinning  is  not  a man,  but  is  the 
Brownie's  wife,  who  came  down  to  the 
boat  to  see  us  off.  Her  smile  shows  her 
appreciation  of  our  visit.  She  has*  just 
entered  as  a pupil  in  the  women's  school, 
though  you  might  think  a sixty-five-year- 
old  in  the  primary  class  not  very  promis- 
ing, but  she  is  anxious  to  learn  more  of 
the  doctrine,  and  she  is  such  a happy, 
sincere,  trustful  Christian,  that  a better 
knowledge  of  the  essentials  will  increase 
her  usefulness,  and  set  an  excellent  ex- 
ample for  others. 

I hope  you  were  not  alarmed  by  the 
presence,  as  you  supposed,  of  a man 
among  us  who  didn't  belong  there.  The 
Koo  Neungs  the  Board  has  sent  out  must 
be  a very  unattractive  lot,  if  the  absence 
of  young  men  about  the  Mission  is  any 
proof.  And  I have  lost  all  faith  in  the 
old  adage  that  “the  way  to  a man's  heart 
is  through  his  stomach,"  as  during 
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August  I was  mess  manager,  or  one  of 
two,  rather,  for  a camping  party  of 
twenty-four,  ten  of  whom  were  young 
men,  and  sad  to  say,  there  was  never  a 
sign  forthcoming  of  the  truth  of  the 
saying. 

Notwithstanding,  I had  a most  delight- 
ful vacation,  and  came  back  feeling  fine 
and  ready  for  work.  The  camp  was  on 
the  top  of  a mountain  near  Canton,  3,800 
feet  above  sea  level,  where  we  lived  in 
little  huts  of  matting  and  palm  leaves, 
slept  under  heavy  blankets,  drank  pure 
cold  water  fresh  from  the  mountain 
streams,  took  long  tramps  every  day,  and 
where,  when  not  surrounded  by  fog,  we 
had  a most  wonderful  view  of  the  sur- 
rounding country  far  below  us,  and  of 
the  mountains  miles  beyond. 

4 

Miss  Mary  E.  Adams  has  also  sent  us 
some  items  that  will  interest  the  readers 
of  Olive  Trees: 

The  iast  few  days  a great  many  people 
have  been  at  Tak  Hing;  people  living 
in  villages  twenty  and  thirty  miles  from 
here.  They  came  to  celebrate  the  Kuk 
Woh  Taan  festival.  On  this  lucky  day 
the  people  visit  the  temple  where  the  god 
of  the  harvest  is  worshipped.  They  have 
been  very  zealous  this  year  in  praying  to 
the  god  of  the  harvest.  The  prospects 
are  not  very  promising  for  a good  crop  in 
the  district  which  was  flooded  last 
spring.  It  was  very  dry  early  in  the  sea- 
son, and  the  bugs  are  eating  the  rice  now. 
Many  of  the  people  who  worshipped  at  the 
Kuk  Woh  temple  came  to  visit  at  the 
Mission.  They  visited  in  the  different 
buildings  and  heard  the  message  of  the 
One  Living  and  True  God. 

The  communion  services  are  to  be  held 
next  week,  and  these  people  have  all  been 
invited  to  return  and  hear  the  doctrine. 
The  leaders  in  the  congregation  have 
raised  a subscription  to  give  the  people 


to  eat  and  sleep,  that  they  may  have  an 
opportunity  to  hear  the  Jesus  doctrine. 

When  Sham  Sin  Shang,  of  the  girls’ 
school,  returned  to  Tak  Hing  after  the 
summer  vacation,  he  was  desirous  of 
knowing  about  his  books.  He  is  a very 
diligent  student,  although  a well  edu- 
cated man  of  sixty-seven  years.  The 
helpers  had  taken  good  care  of  all  his 
things  during  the  flood,  for  which  he  was 
very  grateful. 

After  the  flood  several  of  the  people 
in  Sham  Sin  Shang’s  home  were  sick. 
They  said  that  since  he  believed  in  the 
foreigners’  God  he  should  pray  to  Him 
for  them.  He  went  out  and  lifted  up  his 
voice  in  prayer,  and  his  people  heard 
him.  The  Lord  answered  his  prayer. 
His  heart  was  so  full  of  gratitude  that, 
when  he  returned  this  fall,  he  said  he 
wanted  to  give  ten  dollars  to  the  Lord’s 
work. 

The  native  helpers  worked  very  hard 
and  faithfully  in  cleaning  up  the  build- 
ings after  the  flood.  One  day  Yung 
Tsing,  a student  in  the  girls’  school,  had 
been  carrying  water  and  scrubbing  the 
house.  She  was  washing  the  steps  of  an 
outside  stairway  and  was  very  tired,  but 
she  needed  some  more  water.  She  prayed 
to  the  heavenly  Father,  and  He  sent  a 
shower,  which  • enabled  her  to  finish  up 
her  work. 

A grandmother  with  two  little  boys 
came  to  visit  here  a few  weeks  ago.  These 
boys’  mother  died  last  year,  and  their 
father  is  an  opium  eater.  The  grand- 
mother has  to  care  for  them.  The  young- 
est is  blind.  She  brought  the  child  here 
to  give  him  to  us,  and  wanted  us  to  call 
a woman  to  take  care  of  him.  We  told 
her  that  when  he  was  a little  older  that 
we  would  be  glad  to  receive  him  as  a stu- 
dent in  the  department  for  the  blind.  He 
is  three  years  old.  When  she  was  start- 
ing for  home,  she  stood  at  the  door,  beg- 
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ging  and  crying  for  us  to  take  charge  of 
the  child.  Miss  Huston  explained  to  her 
that  the  father  could  be  cured  of  the  opium 
appetite.  The  grandmother  went  away  with 


some  comfort  in  her  heart.  The  poor,  the 
blind  and  cast-outs  come  for  help.  Pray 
that  we  shall  be  truly  Christ’s  representa- 
tives in  meeting  each  individual  case. 


AT  home:. 


Kansas,  Denison. — Our  L.  M.  Society 
desire  to  pay  a loving  tribute  to  the 
memory  of  our  departed  friend  and  co- 
worker, Cora  B.  Wilson,  who  entered  into 
rest  Sept.  14,  1915.  Though  unassum- 
ing and  quiet  in  manner,  she  always 
showed  a spirit  of  helpfulness  and  devo- 
tion in  the  cause  of  righteousness.  She 


was  an  earnest  Bible  student  and  was 
faithful  in  every  duty. 

We  miss  her  presence  among  us,  but 
rejoice  that  she  is  “present  with  the 
Lord,”  for  we  feel  that  the  promise  of  the 
Saviour  has  been  fulfilled  to  her,  “I  will 
come  again  and  receive  you  unto  Myself.” 

Committee. 


#4# 

It  is  a handsome  tribute  which  Sir  Thomas  Lipton  pays  to  America  when,  in 
speaking  of  the  fight  against  typhus  in  Serbia,  he  says:  “Credit  for  the  work  of 
sanitation  which  is  rapidly  making  typhus  a thing  of  the  past  must  go  to  the  Ameri- 
cans, whose  magnificent  efforts  have  made  them  loved  by  every  Serbian,  from  the  king 
to  the  lowest  peasant,  all  of  whom  seem  fully  to  appreciate  the  efforts  of  the  Red  Cross.” 

But  this  is  not  our  only  decisive  “victory”  in  the  European  war.  Some  months 
ago  correspondence  set  forth  the  gratitude  of  the  people  of  Belgium  for  having  been 
saved  from  starvation  by  American  generosity.  The  name  “America”  has  become  a 
household  word  of  reverence  and  affection ; the  Stars  and  Stripes  are  worshipped  along 
with  the  colors  of  Belgium. 

Xo  intelligent  and  civilized  American  would  exchange  the  honor  of  these  two  signal 
victories  of  peace  and  good  will  for  the  most  terrific  victory  of  shot  and  shell  which  has 
been  or  will  have  been  won  on  the  blood-soaked  fields  of  war. — From  a St.  Paul  Daily. 


A lady  missionary,  in  charge  of  a school  for  training  Christian  women  in  China, 
received  a request  from  a lady  at  another  station  for  a Bible  woman. 

“We  want  an  angel  ” she  wrote. 

“I  told  the  women  at  the  Home,”  writes  the  missionary,  “that  I had  had  a re- 
quest for  'an  angel,’  and  asked  if  the  school  could  produce  one.  The  excitement  was 
keen.  'What  was  an  angel?’  'What  was  the  angel  to  do?’  And  so  forth. 

“It  was  agreed  that  an  angel  was  not  just  an  ordinary  person.  Well,  had  we  that 
sort  of  person  ? Did  any  one  apply  ? 

“Mrs.  Ho  applied.  I promptly  told  her  she  would  not  do.  (Mrs.  Ho  is  the  head 
Chinese  teacher,  whose  aid  in  training  other  'angels’  is  quite  indispensable.) 

“They  asked,  'Was  it  to  preach?’  'They  decided  'an  angel’  should  be  'pure,’  'of 
unblemished  character,’  'patient,’  'loving.’ 

“Mrs.  Che’ng  said,  'Shall  I go  ?’  Mrs.  Ying  said,  'I  will  go !’ 

“I  asked,  'What  is  your  idea  of  an  angel?’ 

“She  answered,  Tt  is  “one  sent  with  a message  from  God.”  I’ll  go.’  ” — London 
Chronicle. 
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MISS  STEWART  AND  SECOND  NEW 
YORK  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 

I was  both  surprised  and  pleased  at  the 
word  you  sent — surprised  because  I am 
personally  a stranger  to  those  assuming 
the  responsibility  of  my  support;  pleased 
because  of  this  evidence  of  the  strong 
missionary  spirit  of  the  Sabbath  school 
of  Second  New  York.  It  is  splendid  to 
feel  that  folks  at  home  are  so  willing  to 
sacrifice  for  the  Master’s  work  here.  It 
certainly  gives  us  courage  to  go  on  and 
attempt  great  things  for  Him. 

Will  you  please  convey  to  the  Sabbath 
school  my  sincere  appreciation  of  what 
they  are  purposing  to  do?  Also  please 
tell  them  that  I shall  depend  much  upon 
their  prayers.  We  are  so  weak  and  insuf- 
ficient in  ourselves.  I do  want  to  be  a 
“vessel  meet  for  the  Master’s  use/’  so 
that  the  Holy  Spirit  may  work  through 
me  and  touch  the  hearts  of  the  girls  and 
women  of  China.  Unless  they  remember 
me  at  the  Throne  of  Grace,  their  offerings 
will  not  accomplish  that  which  they  de- 
sire. I feel,  however,  that  I can  depend 
upon  them,  and  that  we  shall  be  “workers 
together  with  God.” 

ENTIRE  RACE  EXTERMINATION  IN 
TURKEY. 

The  world  is  witnessing  to-day  in  Tur- 
key and  just  beginning  to  comprehend 
what  will  appear  in  history  as  the  great- 
est, most  pathetic  and  most  arbitrary 
tragedy  in  history.  An  entire  race,  and 
that,  too,  one  of  the  oldest  and  most  hon- 
orable, is  undergoing  a process  of  exter- 
mination that  for  completeness  of  design 
and  cruelty  of  execution  surpasses  any- 
thing that  ever  preceded  it  in  Turkey  or 
in  any  other  country. 


Although  this  work  of  destruction  be- 
gan more  than  six  months  ago,  it  did  not 
reach  the  height  of  its  fury  until  July 
and  August,  and  owing  to  the  close  cen- 
sorship of  the  press,  the  world  is  only 
now  learning  the  facts  from  eye-witnesses 
and  from  official  documents.  It  is  now 
unquestionably  established  that  the  plan 
includes  the  extinction  of  all  the  Armen- 
ians and  probably  of  other  Christian 
races  throughout  all  of  Turkey.  The  high- 
est Turkish  official  at  Constantinople  de- 
clares to  representatives  of  foreign  gov- 
ernments that  this  is  their  purpose,  and 
the  local  officials  in  the  provinces  openly 
proclaim  that  such  are  their  peremptory 
orders  from  the  capital. 

The  rulers  of  Turkey  experienced  the 
full  force  of  popular  indignation  at  the 
time  of  the  Armenian  massacre  in  1895-6, 
when,  according  to  conservative  estimates, 
50,000,  mostly  men,  were  miserably  killed, 
and  nearly  as  many  more  were  forced  to 
accept  Mohammedanism  upon  penalty  of 
death.  Therefore,  the  present  rulers  of 
Turkey,  remembering  the  cry  of  protest 
that  went  up  at  that  time  from  the  civ- 
ilized world,  decided  upon  a plan  of  ex- 
termination new  to  Turkey  and  to  the 
world.  This  is  the  plan  that  is  being 
carried  out  with  a cruel  ferocity  hitherto 
unknown  even  in  Turkey. 

The  first  step  of  the  process  is  the  elim- 
ination of  all  able-bodied  men.  This  was 
done  by  forcing  all  such  to  enroll  in  the 
army.  As  soldiers  they  were  not  permit- 
ted to  bear  arms,  but  were  given  a differ- 
ent kind  of  service  like  road  making.  Evi- 
dence is  now  coming  in  showing  that  these 
have  been  deliberately  killed  by  the  thou- 
sand. 

When  it  was  decided  to  clean  the  Ar- 
menians out  of  a city  from  which  those 
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able  to  bear  arms  had  already  been  taken, 
with  the  exception  of  those  who  paid  the 
immunity  tax,  the  remaining  adult  men 
were  arrested  and  thrown  into  prison.  In 
one  instance  where  full  evidence  is  at  hand 
men  thus  arrested  numbered  1,215.  A 
few  days  later,  all  of  these  were  taken  out 
upon  the  road  under  pretense  of  deporta- 
tion, and  a few  miles  out  they  were  all 
killed.  The  evidence  is  complete.  After 
all  of  the  strong  men  were  out  of  the  way, 
the  attack  began  upon  the  decrepit  men, 
women  and  children.  These  were  car- 
ried in  carts  or  forced  upon  the  road  on 
foot,  without  adequate  preparation  for  the 
journey.  The  destination  in  most  in- 
stances was  announced  as  Northern 
Arabia.  For  most  of  the  refugees  this  was 
several  hundred  miles  away,  depending,  of 
course,  upon  the  starting  point. 

When  attempts  were  made  to  provide 
those  refugees  with  food  for  the  journey 
or  to  feed  them  by  the  way,  the  informa- 
tion was  freely  given  by  the  officials  in 
charge  that  they  wished  nothing  to  be 
done  that  would  prolong  their  lives. 

One  of  these  wayside  camps  was  visited 
by  the  official  representative  of  one  of  the 
friendly  powers.  He  reported  in  detail 
the  terrible  condition  which  he  found 
there  in  the  following  words: 

“If  it  were  simply  a matter  of  being 
obliged  to  leave  here  to  go  somewhere  else, 
it  would  not  be  so  bad;  but  everybody 
knows  it  is  a case  of  going  to  one’s  death. 
If  there  was  any  doubt  about  it,  it  has 
been  removed  by  the  arrival  of  a number 
of  parties,  aggregating  several  thousand 
people,  from  Erzroom  and  Erzinggan.  I 
have  visited  their  encampment  a number 
of  times  and  talked  with  some  of  the  peo- 
ple. A more  pitiable  sight  cannot  be  im- 
agined. They  are,  almost  without  excep- 
tion, ragged,  filthy,  hungry  and  sick.  That 
is  not  surprising,  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
they  have  been  on  the  road  for  nearly  two 


months,  with  no  change  of  clothing,  no 
chance  to  wash,  no  shelter,  and  little  to 
eat.  The  government  has  been  giving 
them  scanty  rations  here.  I watched 
them  one  time  when  their  food  was 
brought.  Wild  animals  could  not  be 
worse.  They  rushed  upon  the  guards  who 
carried  the  food,  and  the  guards  beat  them 
back  with  clubs,  hitting  hard  enough  to 
kill  sometimes.  To  watch  them  one  could 
hardly  believe  that  these  people  were 
human  beings. 

“As  one  walks  through  the  camp,  moth- 
ers offer  their  children  and  beg  one  to 
take  them.  In  fact,  the  Turks  have  been 
taking  their  choice  of  these  children  and 
girls  for  slaves,  or  worse.  In  fact,  they 
have  even  had  their  doctors  there  to  ex- 
amine the  more  likely  girls  and  thus  se- 
cure the  best  ones*. 

“There  are  very  few  men  among  them, 
as  most  of  them  have  been  killed  on  the 
road.  All  tell  the  same  story  of  having 
been  attacked  over  and  over  again,  and  a 
great  many  of  them,  especially  the  men, 
were  killed.  Women  and  children  were 
also  killed.  Many  died,  of  course,  from 
sickness  and  exhaustion  on  the  tvay,  and 
there  have  been  deaths  each  day  that  they 
have  been  here.  Several  different  parties 
have  arrived,  and  after  remaining  a day 
or  two,  have  been  pushed  on  with  no  ap- 
parent destination.  Those  who  have 
reached  here  are  only  a small  portion, 
however,  of  those  who  started.  By  con- 
tinuing to  drive  these  people  on  in  this 
way  it  will  be  possible  to  dispose  of  all  of 
them  in  a comparatively  short  time. 

“The  condition  of  these  people  indi- 
cates clearly  the  fate  of  those  who'  have 
left  and  are  about  to  leave  from  here.  I 
believe  nothing  has  been  heard  from  any 
of  them  as  yet,  and  probably  very  little 
will  be  heard.  The  system  that  is  being 
followed  seems  to  be  to  have  bands  of 
Kurds  awaiting  them  on  the  road  to  kill 
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the  men  especially,  and  incidentally  some 
of  the  others.  The  entire  movement 
seems  to  be  the  most  thoroughly  organ- 
ized and  effective  massacre  this  country 
has  ever  seen.” 

The  quotation  above  is  but  one  of  many 
that  might  be  given  from  official  reports 
and  from  men  and  women  not  officials  rep- 
resenting many  races  and  nationalities, 
but  who  were  eye-witnesses  of  what  they 
report. 

This  evidence  comes  from  regions  as  far 
west  as  Constantinople  and  as  far  east  as 
Yan  and  from  the  Black  Sea  coast  of 
Syria.  They  all  agree  as  to  the  method 
of  procedure,  the  thoroughness  and  cruel- 
ty of  the  destructive  work  and  the  con- 
fessed purpose  of  the  plan  to  wipe  out  the 
Armenian  nation.  The  fact  that  the  cen- 
tral government  at  Constantinople  re- 
fuses to  permit  Armenians  to  leave  the 
country  is  further  evidence  of  their  pur- 
pose of  extermination. 

The  Turks  do  not  deny  the  atrocities,  but 
claim  they  are  a military  measure  to  pro- 
tect them  against  a possible  attack  of  a 
race  that  is  disloyal.  If  their  work  of 
extermination  included  only  the  men  of 
military  age,  while  recognizing  its  drastic 
cruelty,  there  would  be  less  ground  for 
protest  in  this  period  of  desperate  con- 
flict. But  no  military  necessity  can  p<~>s- 
sibfy  be  urged  for  the  horrors  perpetrated 
upon  old  men,  women  and  young  children, 
many  of  them  hundreds  of  miles  from  any 
war.  How  can  any  one  excuse  these  awful 
crimes  against  civilization  without  be- 
coming a moral  partner  in  the  deed  itself? 

It  is  impossible  to  estimate  how  many 
have  already  perished.  A careful  survey 
in  the  Yan  Yilayet  gathered  the  names 
of  55,000  persons  who  had  been  killed. 
Others  were  able  to  escape  by  flight  to 
Persia  and  Bussia.  An  eye-witness  who 


has  recently  made  an  extended  journey 
across  Asia  Minor  saw  over  50,000  poor, 
dazed,  helpless,  starving  refugees  camped 
by  the  roadside  in  a region  almost  desert, 
with  no  provision  for  their  food  supply. 
Probably  it  is  not  an  overestimate  to  say 
that  1,000,000  of  the  possible  2,000,000 
Armenians  in  Turkey  at  the  beginning  of 
the  war  are  either  dead  or  in  Moslem 
harems,  or  forced  to  profess  .Mohamme- 
danism or  are  on  their  sad  journey  to  the 
desert  and  death. 

There  has  never  been  a more  urgent 
call  for  help.  A more  heart-rending  need 
has  never  been  established  by  overwhelm- 
ing evidence.  A more  inhuman  treat- 
ment of  a helpless  people  has  never 
shocked  a humane  world. 

The  National  Armenian  Atrocities 
Committee,  with  headquarters  in  New 
York,  has  a vast  amount  of  evidence  in 
its  possession — and  constantly  increasing 
— showing  the  extent  and  cruelty  of  this 
assassination  of  the  non-Moslems  of  Tur- 
key. This  Committee  has  already  cabled 
to  American  Ambassador  Morgenthau  at 
Constantinople  $100,000  • for  relief  pur- 
poses, and  $0,000  to  Egypt  to  care  for  the 
Armenians  who  have  escaped  there.  Ar- 
rangements are  being  made  to  reach  with 
aid  the  400,000  refugees  who  have  fled  to 
Persia  and  Eussia. 

Immediate  and  generous  help  is  neces- 
sary to  save  scores  of  thousands  of  lives 
here  utter  destitution  reigns,  in  the  face 
of  an  approaching  winter.  He  who  gives 
speedily  gives  twice. 

Send  all  contributions  for  this  purpose 
to  Charles  E.  Crane,  Treasurer,  70  Fifth 
Avenue,  New  York. 

National  Armenian  Atrocities  Commit- 
tee: James  L.  Barton,  Chairman;  Sam- 
uel T.  Dutton,  Secretary;  Charles  E. 
Crane,  Treasurer. 


“The  call  to  religion  is  not  to  be  better  than  your  fellows,  but  to  be  better  than 
yourself.” — Ex. 
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INCIDENTS* 

Three  letters  have  come  to  us  recently 
which  show  what  is  transpiring  over  that 
huge  and  remote  interior  of  Turkey, 
whose  affairs  are  mostly  veiled  from 
Western  eyes.  We  print  them  without 
comment;  they  are  sufficiently  clear  and 
explicit,  and  they  speak  for  themselves. 

A TURK’S  ACCOUNT. 

The  first  letter  is  from  a Turk,  a resi- 
dent of  one  of  the  villages  of  the  empire, 
and  was  written  to  his  son,  now  in  this 
country : 

“My  Beloved  Son: 

“I  am  returning  the  check  you  sent, 
for  we  cannot  cash  it,  there  being  no 
Bay  a (Christians)  here  any  more.  In 
fact,  may  your  head  and  that  of  the  State 
live  long!  We  do  not  need  any  money 
just  now.  The  inhabitants  of  our  village 
are  all  Moslems  now,  for  all  our  Raya 
neighbors  were  driven  away  by  night, 
nobod}'  knows  where.  Their  houses  are 
now  occupied  by  Kurd  and  Cherkez  Bashi- 
bazooks  with  their  one  or  two  Raya  slave 
girls  each. 

“Times  are  bad,  my  son.  The  Raya 
was  everything  to  us,  and  the  thief  Cher- 
kez is  by  no  means  a fair  substitute  for 
us.  All  the  elders  of  the  village  realize 
this,  although  there  are  few  who  sympa- 
thize with  this  unhappy  people.  I am 
only  taking  my  chances  to  write  to  you 
the  way  they  were  treated.  It  being  the 
harvest  time,  the  poor  Raya  had  not  a 
handful  of  already  ground  flour  in  their 
home,  and  were  largely  living  on  vege- 
tables. If  there  were  any  who  had  a bare 
subsistence  at  hand,  they  were  not  given 
the  chance  to  take  anything  with  them. 
Some  were  taken  out  from  bed  and  not< 
given  the  time  to  dress,  so  many  (mostly 
old  women  and  children)  went  half-naked 

* Selected  and  sent  us  for  publication  by 
Miss  C.  M.  Morton. 


and  bare-footed.  We  hear  many  of  them 
died  before  the  end  of  the  first  day. 

“There  is  no  more  business  activity  in 

the  whole  of  . Everything  is  in 

an  anarchical  state.  The  wheat  stacks, 
still  in  the  field,  are  constantly  being  set 
on  fire  by  the  Bashibazook.  I tell  you, 
when  the  winter  comes,  we  ourselves  will 
have  to  starve,  for  as  you  know,  we  all 
live  on  Raya's  crop.  Furthermore,  many 
of  the  Moslem  farmers  have  not  been 
able  to  raise  any  crop  this  year,  for  who- 
ever can  hold  a stick  is  taken  to  war.  A 
tenpara  (one  cent)  loaf  of  bread  is  al- 
ready being  sold  at  four  piasters  (six- 
teen cents),  so  you  see  money  does  not 
help  us  much ; it  rather  enriches  the  mad- 
rabaz  (speculator).  Those  who  have  been 
wise  enough  have  saved  something  for 
this  dark  day,  and  ' the  unscrupulous 
robbed  the  Raya.  Although,  I tell  you, 
the  Bashibazook  from  distant  vilayets 
gave  them  but  little  chance  this  time. 

“My  son,  live  well  with  the  Raya  in 
that  great  country.  Let  every  one  know 
that  your  father  is  not  guilty  of  any 
Raya's  blood.  I have  even  done  as  much 
to  help  them  as  an  old  man  of  ne*arly 
seventy  can  do. ” 

THE  CRUELTY  OF  CRIMINALS. 

The  second  letter  is  from  one  who  trav- 
eled across  a portion  of  the  Turkish  em- 
pire, and  describes  what  occurred  in  a 
certain  city  on  his  route : 

“During  the  year  was  more 

quiet  politically  than  most  places  in  the 
interior  of  the  country;  but  just  before 
I left  there  bombs  had  been  found  in  the 
possession  of  Armenians,  and  persecu- 
tions were  beginning  to  be  imposed  on 
the  innocent  and  guilty  alike.  Since 
coming  here  reports  are  that  conditions 
are  going  on  from  bad  to  worse,  and  now 
ihe  very  latest  report  is  that  all  Armen- 
ians in  the  vilayet  are  being  deported. 
An  Armenian  teacher  was  banished  with 
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about  thirty  others  from  the  city,  and 
many  more  were  shut  np  in  prison. 

“The  cruelty  of  the  authorities  is  be- 
yond description.  In  some  cases  nails 
and  sharp  points  are  being  driven  into 
■the  ends  of  the  fingers;  men  are  beaten 
until  they  fall  senseless  to  the  ground; 
the  bottoms  of  the  feet  are  pounded,  and 
then  hot  boiling  water  is  poured  on  to  the 
raw,  bleeding  flesh.  In  other  cases  the 
man  is  pounded  and  beaten  until  it  is  im- 
possible to  know  who  he  is,  even  though 
he  may  be  a near  friend.  All  of  this  tor- 
ture is  given  to  oblige  the  person  to  re- 
veal secrets  and  to  inform  the  govern- 
ment of  plots  and  schemes  that  may  or 
may  not  be  planned  against  it. 

“Some  five  hundred  of  the  worst  crim- 
inals in  the  prisons  have  been  let  loose 
and  sent  to  the  Russian  frontier  to  burn 
villages  and  to  destroy  lives  and  property 
of  the  enemy.  We  met  several  bands  of 
these  men  as  we  came  across  the  country ; 
and  I can  assure  you  that  we  were  glad 
that  we  had  with  us  our  faithful  Kavass, 
though  of  course  he  would  not  have  been 
of  much  protection  had  those  rough  men 
been  disposed  to  do  us  harm.” 

A TYPICAL  DEPORTATION. 

The  third  letter  describes  the  method 
of  one  of  these  deportations,  by  means  of 
which  a city  is  stripped  of  its  “undesir- 
able” Armenian  citizens: 

“Recently  the  Armenian  prisoners  who 
have  been  under  examination  for  weeks, 
together  with  others  hastily  arrested, 
numbering  in  all  about  150,  were  started 
on  their  desperate  journey.  .The  list  in- 
cluded the  educated  and  leading  men  of 
the  community,  some  of  whom  had  been 
subjected  to  indescribable  tortures,  and 
were  unable  to  walk. 

“Without  any  warning  whatever,  and 
without  giving  any  opportunity  for  them 
to  provide  food  or  clothing  or  shoes  for 
the  journey,  practically  the  entire  group 


of  prisoners  was  hustled  out  on  the  road 
toward  the  south.  The  method  of  their 
departure  led  to  the  conclusion  that  they 
were  going  forth  to  die,  and  rumor  was 
not  slow  to  bring  back  gruesome  details. 
Rumors,  of  course,  are  to  be  discounted, 
but  the  Yali  himself  to-day  admitted  that 
the  road  was  very  unsafe  and  that  those 
prisoners  had  encountered  some  Kurds 
and  there  had  been  some  ‘unpleasantness/ 
Whether  or  not  any  of  them  survived,  1 
suppose  may  never  be  known. 

“Since  then  the  police  have  been  mak- 
ing wholesale  arrest  of  all  Armenian  men 
who  showed  their  faces,  and  have  been 
from  house  to  house,  arresting  men  whose 
names  were  on  a list  that  seems  to  have 
been  prepared.  On  what  basis  the  list  has 
been  prepared  no  one  has  been  able  to 
hint.  Whether  it  is  anything  less  than 
the  entire  male  population  no  one  knows 
as  yret.  Those  arrested  were  herded  into 
prison,  and  it  would  appear  that  when 
the  prison  is  full  it  will  be  cleared  out  in 
the  same  fashion  again. 

“In  the  meanwhile  there  have  been  per- 
sistent rumors  that  the  women  and  chil- 
dren are  also  to  be  deported.  These 
rumors  also  were  discredited,  though  they 
came  from  Turkish  sources,  till  yesterday 
the  order  was  published:  ‘The  entire 

Christian  population,  Armenian  and 
Syrian  alike,  are  to  be  expelled  from  this 
region  within  a few  days/  The  officials 
have  been  very  glib  in  their  promises  of 
better  treatment  for  these  than  for  the 
first  group  of  exiles.  But  the  extent  of 
their  promises  brands  them  as  false. 
They  have  promised  wagons  enough  and 
animals  for  all — a palpable  impossibility, 
as  there  are  not  animals  enough  in  the 
country  for  any  such  undertaking,  even 
if  every  available  animal  were  not  already 
needed  for  military  purposes. 

“If  the  order  is  carried  out,  it  will 
mean  that  a large  proportion  of  the 
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women  and  children  must  die  from  the 
hardship  of  the  journey,  even  if  no  worse 
fate  overtakes  them.  The  road  to  the 
south,  where  the  Yali  states  is  their  des- 
tination, is  for  the  most  part  waterless ; 
and  there  are  many  places  where  it  would 
be  impossible  for  such  a party  to  travel 
in  one  day  from  one  source  of  portable 
water  to  the  next.  Food  cannot  be  ob- 
tained along  the  road,  even  for  a small 
party  with  money  to  spend ; but  for  thou- 
sands of  people  without  means,  it  seems 
impossible  to  provide  for  them,  even  if 
the  government  intended  to  do  so.  But 
the  worst  fears  are  that  a fate  awaits 
them  similar  to  that  ‘unpleasantness’  re- 
ferred to  by  the  Yali,  only  infinitely  worse 
in  that  the  victims  now  will  be  for  the 
most  part  women  and  girls.  The  Yali 
states  that  they  are  to  be  sent  under  the 
care  of  gendarmes,  but  naturally  the 
gendarmes  now  available  are  undis- 
ciplined recruits.  What  will  be  the  fate 
of  these  thousands  of  women  and  children 
if  they  are  actually  started  out  on  that 
journey  is  too  horrible  for  the  mind  to 
imagine. 

“The  pretext  is,  of  course,  that  there 
were  seditious  plans  among  the  Armen- 
ians. Whether  or  not  there  was  anything 
at  all  of  that  sort  in  this  region,  of  course 
I do  not  know.  But  if  there  were  it  was 
only  in  the  minds  of  a few  harebrained 
fools  who  have  been  duly  punished.  The 
innocent  population  who  are  thus  con- 
demned to  die  knew  nothing  of  anything 
seditious.” 

EXTRACTS  FROM  A LETTER. 

Reports  coming  from  all  parts  of  Tur- 
key indicate  little  alleviation  of  the  stress 
reported  hitherto.  The  Christian  races 
are  terrible  sufferers,  and  the  missionaries 
are  face  to  face  with  conditions  that  try 
their  souls  and  put  upon  them  burdens 
grievous  to  be  borne.  They  are  the  true 


Christian  heroes  of  this  year  of  physical 
and  moral  daring. 

A strong  committee  has  been  formed  in 
New  York  of  those  especially  interested 
in  missionary  work  in  Turkey  to  keep  in 
close  touch  with  the  Washington  Ad- 
ministration and  the  situation  in  Turkey 
and  do  all  in  their  power  to  secure  the 
fullest  protection  for  the  missionaries  and 
the  suffering  people  in  Turkey. 

There  are  those  who  feel  and 

sincerely  believe  that  their  friends  in 
Turkey  are  in  hourly  danger  of  death, 
and  that  the  American  Board  is  insisting 
on  their  remaining  in  the  field.  It  is  hard 
to  convince  such  that  their  conception  of 
the  situation  in  Turkey  is  overwrought, 
and  it  seems  difficult  also  to  make  them 
understand  that  the  American  Board  has 
not  only  given  from  the  beginning  the 
fullest  liberty  for  all  missionaries  who 
wish  to  do  so,  to  come  to  this  country,  but 
has  suggested  through  the  Embassy  and 
State  Department  at  Washington  by  cable 
that  the  women  and  children  come  out, 
and  the  men  who  are  in  places  where  their 
remaining  would  be  of  no  help.  No  mis- 
sionary has  been  asked,  nor  would  be  al- 
lowed to  remain  in  personal  peril  for  the 
protection  of  American  Board  property. 
The  protection  of  property  is  too  insig- 
nificant to  consider  at  the  present  time. 
At  the  same  time,  it  must  be  remembered 
that  if  the  missionaries  should  withdraw 
there  would  be  no  means  of  distributing 
relief  to  the  Armenians  or  of  giving  them 
assistance  in  their  awful  distress,  and 
there  would  be  no  voice  to  be  raised 
against  what,  they  are  nowT  suffering. 

- - - The  American  Board  has  been 
unable  to  send  any  cables  into  the  interior 
of  Turkey  for  many  months,  and  it  can 
send  to  Constantinople  only  occasionally 
by  way  of  the  State  Department. 

James  L.  Barton. 
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MISSION  STUDY. 

Conducted  by  Dr.  James  M.  Balph. 

LESSON  VIII. 

CHAPTERS  XV.=XVI. 

What  new  missionary  was  appointed  to 
Mersina  ? 

Who  were  the  workers  in  Cyprus  ? How 
many  communicants  there  ? 

LESSON  IX. 

CHAPTERS  XVII. 'XVIII. 

When  was  constitutional  government 
declared  in  Turkey? 

How  did  this  affect  Mission  work? 

When  was  the  Mission  house  in  Gum 
amia  erected? 

Who  was  appointed  head  nurse  of  La- 
takia  hospital? 

Give  brief  account  of  Hanna  Saadi? 

In  what  year  did  the  Armenian  massa- 
cre occur? 

What  place  near 'Latakia  suffered? 

How  did  it  affect  our  Mission? 

What  burden  was  placed  on  all  the 
Missions  by  this  occurrence? 

Relate  story  of  deliverance  of  Gunamia. 

When  was  “Testimony”  translated? 

What  new  appointment  to  Cyprus  was 
made? 

To  what  special  work  was  he  appointed  ? 

How  many  new  schools  were  opened  in 
Latakia  field  in  1910? 

Who  had  charge  of  the  Latakia  schools? 

What  changes  were  made  this  year? 

What  new  missionary  appointed  to  La- 
takia ? 

What  honors  were  conferred  upon  Rev. 
Stewart  this  year? 

Who  had  charge  of  Latakia  work  in 
absence  of  Mr.  Stewart? 


To  where  was  Rev.  McFarland  trans- 
ferred ? 

Who  was  appointed  to  Larnaca  School  ? 

What  loss  did  Mersina  sustain  by  resig- 
nation ? 

What  prominent  native  worker  died  in 
Latakia  in  1911? 

Give  brief  account  of  his  life. 

When  was  Larnaca  school  building 
erected  ? 

From  what  source  were  the  funds  ob- 
tained ? 

How  many  village  schools  were  open 
in  Latakia  field? 

Who  was  licensed  in  1912? 

What  new  appointment  to  Cyprus 
school  this  year? 

What  new  missionaries  were  appointed 
and  arrived  February,  1913? 

SIDELIGHTS  ON  “FIFTY  YEARS  OF 
MISSION  WORK  IN  SYRIA.” 

BEREAVEMENTS. 

There  are  few  missionaries  who'  have 
not  been  bereaved  of  friends  and  rela- 
tives while  in  the  field.  Some  of  our 
more  recent  workers  have  had  more  than 
one  experience  of  this  kind.  The  inci- 
dents recorded  here  refer  to  the  earlier 
days  of  the  Mission. 

Mr.  Dodds*  mother  died  early  in  1858, 
and  his  father  in  the  spring  of  1865.  Mr. 
Dodds  came  home  in  the  autumn  of  that 
year  to  find  the  places  of  both  vacant. 
Mrs.  Dodds*  experience  was  even  more 
painful.  While  on  the  voyage  her  mother, 
her  youngest  sister  and  the  child  of  an- 
other sister  all  died  of  dysentery.  Her 
husband  heard  the  news  in  Hew  York,  but 
forbore  to  tell  her  till  she  had  gotten  to 
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the  end  of  the  journey.  While  in  Pitts- 
burgh, some  friend,  supposing  that  she 
knew,  asked  her  if  she  had  not  heard  of 
her  mother’s  death  till  she  reached  New 
York.  One  can  imagine  the  feelings  with 
which  she  cried  out, “Is  my  mother  dead  ?” 

The  Lord  has  His  own  ways  of  loosen- 
ing the  hold  of  missionaries  on  their 
native  land,  and  of  binding  to  that  in 
which  they  work.  One  of  the  urgent  rea- 
sons which  led  to  the  sending  of  a medi- 
cal missionary  was  the  trials  through 
which  the  Beatties  passed  in  the  loss  of 
infant  children.  Two  had  died  during  the 
early  days  of  the  Mission,  and  a daughter 
born  during  their  furlough  only  lived  a 
short  time.  Was  it  to  remind  them  that 
even  in  this  favored  land,  death  took  his 
toll? 

Though  the  oldest  of  Mr.  Beattie’s 
children  died  in  Damascus,  he  had  a 
stone  put  up  to  both  in  the  Mission  bury- 
ing ground.  This  is  a small  enclosure 
some  distance  from  the  Mission  premises. 
It  is  gloomy  with  the  shade  of  the  castor 
bean  tree.  The  monument  had  the  names 
of  the  children,  and  on  the  top  of  the  slab 
Avere  two  lambs.  In  spite  of  the  high 
stone  wall  by  which  the  ground  was  sur- 
rounded, some  one  came  over,  defaced 
the  stone  and  carried  away  the,  lambs. 
Complaint  was  made  to  the  local  authori- 
ties, but  in  vain.  The  case  was  carried 
up  to  the  higher  courts  of  Beirut  and 
Damascus,  and  the  consular  archives  con- 
tain copies  of  the  correspondence  in  the 
case,  but  Mr.  Beattie  got  no  redress.  This 
is  the  reason  that  most  of  the  members 
of  the  Mission  families  who  died  later 
were  buried  in  the  Mission  grounds. 

In  the  spring  of  1872,  Dr.  Metheny’s 
family  and  Miss  Crawford  made  prepara- 
tions for  a return  to  the  United  States. 
The  children  were  full  of  plans  for  the 
journey,  and  their  mother  had  their 
clothes  all  prepared. 


The  two  little  girls  recited  their  lessons 
to  one  of  the  aunties  (the  missionary 
ladies  are  always  aunts  to  the  children  of 
the  Mission),  at  7 in  the  morning.  On 
Friday,  July  5,  after  Ellie,  the  second 
little  girl,  finished  her  reading,  she  said, 
“Auntie,  my  throat’s  sore.”  Auntie  at 
once  sent  her  to  her  father,  and  in  a 
short  time  the  disease  was  pronounced 
diphtheria.  The  child,  who  was  of  a 
rather  impatient  disposition,  seemed  to 
be  entirely  changed.  She  was  very 
thoughtful  of  those  who  waited  on  her. 
She  was  fulty  aware  of  what  might  be  the 
outcome,  and  regretted  that  she  might 
not  see  America.  But  she  remarked, 
“Heaven  is  better  than  America.”  The 
case  seemed  to  be  progressing  favorably 
until  Wednesday  afternoon,  when  col- 
lapse set  in  and  the  end  came  speedily, 
and  she  went  home,  having  lived  six 
years  and  two  days.  It  is  hard  for  a 
man  to  make  a coffin  for  his  own  child. 
From  that  day  a new  tie  bound  the 
mother  to  Syria. 

When  the  Eassons  came  to  Syria  they 
left  the  grave  of  their  second  child,  a lit- 
tle boy,  in  the  Pittsburgh  cemetery.  Their 
oldest,  Georgie,  who  came  with  them  to 
Syria,  was  about  four  years  old — a bright 
little  fellow,  who  learned  the  language 
much  sooner  than  his  parents.  He  was 
indefatigable  in  his  plays,  and  did  not 
even  want  to  stop  to  eat.  On  July  8 a 
daughter  was  born  to  the  Eassons,  whom 
they  named  Lizzie.  In  the  year  1874  the 
Eassons  moved  into  the  first  story  of  the 
new  Mission  building  (p.  56,  third  par- 
agraph), still  at  that  time  incomplete. 
One  hot  afternoon  Georgie  had  been  put 
to  bed  for  his  afternoon  nap ; the  bed  was 
close  to  the  window,  which  had  a broad 
concrete  sill.  The  child  crept  over  on  the 
cool  sill  and  awoke  with  croup  and  in  a 
short  time  he  was  gone.  Early  in  1876 
another  daughter  was  born  to  the  Eassons, 


Women’s  Department. 


297 


but  she  only  lived  a short  time.  This  left 
Lizzie  only,  and  in  1878  she  too  died  of 
the  most  malignant  type  of  diphtheria, 
and  the  parents  were  childless  for  three 
years.  The  daughter  born  then  is  the 
only  survivor  of  five  children,  and  there 
are  three  little  graves  in  the  Mission 
compound  in  Latakia  to  which  the 
thoughts  of  the  mother  often  turn. 

Mary  E.  Metheny. 

JUNIOR  DEPARTMENT 

Subject  for  December  Meeting:  “A  Story 
of  a Bad  Son.” — Luke  15,  11-13. 

Why  do  you  suppose  Jesus  told  this 
story  ? 

What  lesson  did  He  want  to  teach  by  it? 

How  do  we  sometimes  wander  into  a 
far  country? 

How  can  we  come  back  to  Him  ? 

How  can.  we  help  others  to  come  back 
to  Him? 

References:  Luke  19,  14;  II.  Pet.  2, 
10;  Matt.  23,  4;  Jas.  2,  16;  Prov.  21,  17; 
Luke  8,  14;  Jas.  5,  5;  Prov.  10,  2;  Isa. 
48,  22;  Matt.  25,  29;  Eph.  2,  12. 

The  story  of  the  Prodigal  Son  is  one 
of  the  favorite  parables  in  the  Bible,  and 
is  constantly  used  by  missionaries  and 
evangelists  because  it  pictures  so  truly 
the  need  of  men,  and  the  great  love  of 
God. 

In  it  Jesus  teaches  us  that,  no  matter 
how  far  we  have  wandered  away,  if  we 
but  repent  and  turn  back,  we  will  find 
our  heavenly  Father  ready  and  willing  to 
receive  us  again. 

For  our  mission  study,  review  the 
names  of  the  missionaries  given  last 
month,  and  see  how  many  the  Juniors 
have  been  able  to  remember.  This  month 
we  will  learn  of  those  working  in  Cyprus. 
In  Lamaca  are  Rev.  Walter  McCarroll, 
Mr.  Dwight  Conner  and  Mr.  Charles 
Stewart.  In  Nicosia  is  Dr.  Calvin  Mc- 
Carroll. In  addition  to  these,  we  have 


sixteen  native  teachers,  including  one 
Greek  licensed  preacher.  The  academy 
at  Larnaca  had  122  pupils  the  past  year — 
50  Greek,  30  Turk,  22  Armenian.  We 
have  39  members,  three  added  during  the 
past  year.  Cyprus  has  a population  of 
300,000.  Besides  the  large  cities,  two  of 
the  principal  ones  being  Larnaca  and 
Nicosia,  there  are  425  villages  with  an 
average  population  of  400.  We  are  only 
touching  thirty  of  these  with  the  gospel. 

Mrs.  Gertrude  S.  MacGreror. 

FROM  MY  VIEWPOINT. 

Last  time  I wrote  to  the  Olive  Trees 
I told  of  the  tocsin  of  war  having  sound- 
ed, and  up  from  the  heather  hills  of 
Scotland  had  sprung  as  at  the  whistle  of 
the  Gael  at  Coilantogle  Ford,  bands  of 
kilted  lads,  marching  with  proud  step  to 
the  challenge  of  the  bagpipes.  Only  a 
few  strides  of  these  strong  young  limbs, 
a few  flourishes  of  their  broadswords  and 
Caledonia’s  foes  would  be  sent  cowering 
to  their  hiding  places.  Alas ! how  dif- 
ferent- the  tale ! Fifteen  months  have 
passed,  and  ten  nations — and  these  the 
most  highly  developed  of  the  world’s  races 
— are  tearing  and  clutching  at  each 
other’s  throats,  and  the  dead  number  more 
than  all  the  armies  that  first  went  forth. 
We  look  down  into  the  ocean’s  depths, 
and  the  dead  lie  there  in  thousands;  and 
the  wily,  treacherous  hidden  foe  is  ever 
dragging  more  down;  we  look  up  into 
the  skies,  and  the  Zeppelins  dash  through 
the  air  and  # drop  their  bombs  on  noble 
edifices,  and  sleeping  infants  in  their 
cradles.  We  wring  our  hands  and  cry, 
“What  is  to  be  done?”  But  echo  an- 
swers, “What?”  The  poor,  bewildered, 
tempest-driven  dove  of  peace  flies  hither 
and  thither  without  a spot  to  rest  upon. 
Fain  would  we,  if  we  could,  offer  her  an 
olive  leaf  to  carry  back  to  despairing 
hearts  in  the  East,  and  cause  them  to  lift 
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up  their  eyes  and  catch  a glimpse  of  the 
rainbow  not  altogether  effaced  by  the 
smoke  of  battle.  Yes,  the  promise  stands 
sure.  The  hills  may  be  shaken  to  their 
foundations,  the  waves  may  roar,  but  the 
Word  of  the  Lord  abideth  forever.  And 
He  hath  said,  "The  Sun  of  righteousness 
shall  arise  with  healing  under  His  wings 
and  He  shall  judge  among  the  people  and 
shall  rebuke  many  people,  and  they  shall 
beat  their  swords  into  plowshares  and 
their  spears  into  pruning  hooks;  nation 
shall  not  lift  up  sword  against  nation, 
neither  shall  they  learn  war  any  more.” 
This  is  no  poetry,  no  imagery.  Real,  plain 
matter-of-fact.  Like  the  lord  on  whose 
hand  the  king  leaned,  God’s  children  may 
be  tempted  in  unbelief  to  say,  "Can  even 
the  Lord  bring  this  about?”  We  ask  what 
is  to  be  done?  Here  is  one  thing  to  be 
done.  Let  the  people  of  God  hold  fast  to 
their  faith.  Let  them  not  be  driven  from 
their  moorings.  Truly  the  great  enemy 
is  now,  if  ever,  trying  to  shake  believers 
from  their  faith  in  God.  "If  there  is  a 
merciful  God  in  the  heavens,  why  does 
He  not  put  a stop  to  all  this?”  Jesus, 
foreseeing  such  a time,  asked  mournfully, 
"When  the  Son  of  Man  cometh,  shall  He 
find  faith  on  the  earth  ?”  Let  us  not  for- 
get what  He  said  to  Peter,  "Satan  hath 
desired  to  have  thee  that  he  may  sift  thee 
as  wheat,  but  I have  prayed  for  thee  that 
thy  faith  fail  not.” 

This  brings  in  view  another  thing  that 
God’s  children  can  do  at  this  time.  If 
Christ  used  the  means  of  prayer  that 
Peter’s  faith  might  not  fail,  surely  the 
followers  of  Christ,  who  would  keep  the 
faith  unto  the  end,  ought  diligently  and 
earnestly  to  pray  that  their  faith  fail  not, 
but  grow  stronger  and  stronger,  until, 
like  J ob,  they  can  say,  in  the  midst  of  dis- 
aster, "Though  He  slay  me,  yet  will  I 
trust  in  Him.”  And  like  Habakkuk,  "Al- 
though the  fig  tree  shall  not  blossom, 


neither  shall  fruit  be  in  the  vine,  the  labor 
of  the  olive  shall  fail,  and  the  fields  shall 
yield  no  meat,  the  flock  shall  be  cut  off 
from  the  fold,  and  there  shall  be  no  herd 
in  the  stall.  Yet  will  I rejoice  in  the 
Lord,  I will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  sal- 
vation.” 

Another  thing  we  can  do,  let  us  teach 
the  children  the  principles  and  love  of 
peace.  Let  the  word  peace  be  frequently 
on  our  lips  and  in  the  ears  of  the  rising 
generation.  For  several  generations  back 
the  Germans  have  diligently  trained  their 
children  in  the  idea  of  militarism — in  the 
idea  that  to  be  great  men  they  must  be 
great  soldiers — that  the  great  business  of 
German  is  to  acquire  more  of  the  dirt 
of  the  earth,  especially  that  part  of  it 
that  lias  been  cultivated  and  beautified  by 
the  neighboring  nations;  in  short,  that 
their  eagle  should  spread  its  black  wings 
over  a Pan-Germanic  Europe.  On  the 
other  hand,  let  Christian  parents  and 
teachers  and  professors  seek  to  imbue  the 
mind  of  the  rising  generation  with  the 
thought  that  militarism — soldiering — war 
for  its  own  sake,  is  devilish;  that  nations, 
like  individuals  in  a community,  should 
"live  and  let  live” ; that  there  ought  to  be 
altruism  among  nations  as  well  as  among 
people ; that  in  seeking  the  other’s  welfare 
they  will  best  promote  their  own.  An- 
other thing  for  the.  children  of  God  to 
do — all  of  them,  men,  women  and  chil- 
dren— is  by  every  means  in  their  power 
to  advocate  and  further  the  idea  of  arbi- 
tration. Those  who  can  speak  should 
speak;  those  who  can  write,  should  write. 
Students  in  colleges  should  have  the  sub- 
ject discussed  in  their  literary  societies 
and  debating  clubs.  The  nation  should 
be  shamed  out  of  the  family  of  nations 
who  ten  years  hence  should  vote  against 
settling  disputes  before  such  a tribunal, ' 
just  as  the  man  would  be  shamed  out  who 
would  vote  against  settling  his  disputes 
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before  a civil  court,  and  would  advocate 
settling  them  by  blows.  There  are  many 
details  to  be  worked  out  in  such  a scheme 
that  will  call  for  clear  intellects  and  good 
organizing  brains.  But  it  can  be  done. 

It  is  not  necessary  because  one  advo- 
cates a court  of  arbitration,  that  he  should 
be  a “peace  at  any  price  man.”  Horrible 
though  war  is,  there  are  worse  things, 
dishonorable  peace,  for  example.  It 
would  be  a shame  if  all  those  young  lives 
had  been  sacrificed  for  nothing.  To  stop 
the  war  at  this  moment — if  that  were 
possible,  would  be  to  leave  the  aggressor 
triumphant  on  the  field.  It  would  be 
to  go  back  to  the  savage  ancient  days, 
when  conquered  kings  laid  down  their 
necks  on  the  ground  for  the  conquering 
hero  to  tread  upon;  it  would  shake  the 
confidence  of  men  in  each  other.  It  would 
be  to  make  sure  and  certain,  that  another 
and  more  savage  war — if  that  were  pos- 
sible— would  break  out  within  a few 
years.  Ho!  The  spirit  of  militarism — 
of  any  man  or  nation  lording  it  over  the 
rest — must  be  broken,  must  be  abolished. 
I wish  I could,  just  get  the  ear  of  all  the 
mothers  in  all  the  countries  now  at  war 
and  get  them  to  band  together,  as  soon 
as  peace  has  come,  and  take  a vow  that 
not  another  mother’s  son  should  be  ever 
given  to  kill  his  brother.  Oh ! to  think 
that  the  acquirements  and  advances  in 
science  and  invention,  the  progress  God 
allowed  His  creatures  to  make  in  finding 
out  the  secrets  of  His  universe,  should 
have  been  put  to  such  a use,  instead  of 
to  the  amelioration,  the  bettering,  the 
uplifting  of  humanity ! 

But  even  the  lurid  battle  cloud  has  its 
silver  lining.  Let  us  turn  it  out  and  look 
at  it.  From  millions  of  hearts  in  Aus- 
tralia, in  Africa,  in  America — all  over 
the  world — have  sprung  up  and  flowed 
forth  the  holiest  and  tenderest  emotions 
of  the  soul.  Pity  and  sympathy  and  love 


and  helpfulness.  The  rich  have  poured 
their  gold,  the  poor  their  pittance;  all 
classes,  all  ages  have  been  busy  the  last 
year  with  brain  and  tongue  and  fingers 
to  seek  to  alleviate  the  miseries  of  their 
fellow-beings.  When  I was  in  Philadel- 
phia last  winter  it  was  a sight  never  to 
be  forgotten  to  see  the  daily  throngs 
bringing  their  contributions  to  the  cen- 
tral depot,  and  to  see  vessel  after  vessel 
setting  out  laden  with  flour  and  sugar 
and  meat — all  sorts  of  the  necessaries  of 
life — for  the  stricken  Belgians.  And 
this  repeated  a hundred-fold  all  over  the 
land.  One  particularly  bright  bit  of  the 
lining  to  me  is  the  thought  that  that  vast 
and  shifting  and  gory  death  chamber  has 
become  the  birth-place  of  souls.  Multi- 
tudes of  young  men  who  had  spent  their 
hours  chiefly  for  business  or  pleasure,  in 
thoughtless  gaiety,  have,  when  forced  to 
face  the  solemn  realities  of  death  and 
eternity,  awakened  to  the  memory  per- 
haps of  a mother’s  prayers,  or  an  earnest 
minister’s  sermons ; and  while  their 
mortal  eyes  were  soon  to  glaze  in  death, 
the  eye  of  the  soul  has  looked  up  and  be- 
held the  Crucified  One,  and  they  have 
lived,  not  died.  “For  there’s  life  for  a 
look  at  the  Crucified  One.”  Ho  doubt 
many  a bonny  Scottish  lad  has  remem- 
bered the  Twenty-third  Psalm,  and  sung 
with  feeble  voice: 

“Yea,  though  I walk  through  death’s  dark 
vale, 

Yet  will  I fear  none  ill,  for  Thou  art 
with  me.” 

And  who  can  doubt  but  that  the  “Angel 
of  His  Presence”  glides  out  and  in  among 
the  clashing  swords,  and  down  to  the 
lowest  layer  of  wounded  and  dying  in 
the  trenches. 

Corroborative  of  this  sentiment,  that 
the  Lord  maketh  the  wrath  of  man  to 
praise  Him,  and  perhaps  not  uninterest- 
ing to  some  of  my  readers,  as  coming 
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from  “the  other  side,”  is  an  extract  from 
a letter  from  Berlin,  written  by  a be- 
loved, though  in  my  estimation,  mistaken 
friend : 

“The  little  ones  will  live  to  read  the 
history  of  this  most  terrible  war,  which 
indeed  may  be  the  beginning  of  the 
world's  end.  Then  the  thick  mists  of 
calumny  blinding  the  present  generation 
in  the  United  States — no,  not  all  of  them 
— will  have  rolled  away.  Meanwhile  in 
some  cases  it  seems  dove’s  labor  lost’  to 
say  the  Prince  of  Darkness  and  Father 
of  Lies — the  murderer  from  the  begin- 
ning — has  gone  forth  to  gather  in  the 
harvest,  sown  long  since,  and  with  Ed- 
ward’s help.  But  into  all  those  furrows 
of  anguish  and  blood  One  Great  Sower 
is  throwing  His  good  seed.  Many  of  our 
soldiers  have  become  men  of  prayer ; 
even  atheistic  France  has  shown  symp- 
toms of  hunger  after  God.  And  surely 
poor  treacherous  Italy,  the  ignorant  Rus- 
sians and  England,  morally  fallen  from 
her  presumptuous  height,  with  her  hordes 
of  uncivilized  nations  of  many  colors,  will 
still  send  forth  millions  of  saved  souls 
to  the  realms  of  peace  above.” 

Speaking  of  the  wounded  returning  to 
the  war,  she  says: 

“And  how  willingly  they  return  to  all 


the  horrors  of  the  distant  battlefields,  to 
defend  our  righteous  cause,  and  their 
slandered  Emperor.” 

Before  closing,  let  me  once  more  point 
out  what  we  can  do  in  this  awful  crisis 
of  the  world’s  history — we  can  pray.  This 
is  something  everyone  can  do;  the  one 
in  palace  or  in  cabin;  the  able  man,  the 
weak,  perhaps  bedridden,  woman,  or  even 
a child  can  do.  And  it  is  no  insignificant 
work.  It  is  the  work  our  Saviour  is  now 
engaged  in — intercessory  prayer.  “He 
maketh  intercession  for  us.” 

Let  us  pray  that  He  who  turneth  the 
hearts  of  kings  as  the  rivers  are  turned, 
may  turn  the  hearts  of  these  madmen  in 
Europe,  and  make  them  confess  their 
folly  and  wickedness,  and  lay  down  their 
arms.  Let  us  pray  for  the  dying  boys 
and  those  doomed  tq  die.  Let  us  pray  for 
the  broken-hearted  fathers  and  mothers. 
Let  us  pray  in  the  secret  chamber,  let  us 
pray  in  the  family,  let  us  pray  in  the 
church.  Let  a united  cry  go  up  to  heaven. 
Tt  may  \>e  that  God  may  hear  us,  and  send 
forth  the  Prince  of  Peace  on  His  white 
horse,  to  command  the  combatants  to 
sheathe  their  swords. 

Mrs.  J.  L.  McCartney. 
“Fern  Cliff  ” Beaver  Falls , Pa. 


In  the  college  where  I studied,  two  girls  had  a long  paper  to  prepare  for  Monday 
morning.  Rather  than  break  the  Sabbath,  they  sat  up  till  12  o’clock  on  Saturday  and 
arose  at  12  o’clock  on  Sabbath.  Many  of  their  friends,  even  of  those  who  approved  most 
heartily  of  Sabbath  observance,  criticized  the  action  as  foolish,  saying  that  for  the 
sake  of  their  health  they  might  make  an  exception.  They  answered  that  a rule  once 
broken  was  always  harder  to  keep  thereafter,  and  that  they  wanted  to  make  it  so 
hard  for  themselves  that  they  would  never  again  leave  work  till  late  Saturday  night. 
The  good  effect  of  their  resolution  was  immediately  visible  throughout  the  hall  in 
which  they  lived.  Fully  ten  girls  who  had  grown  lax  in  their  observance  decided  on 
that  Sabbath  morning  to  get  up  early  on  Monday  rather  than  work  in  the  afternoon. 
From  that  time  on,  Sabbath  observance  increased  greatly,  and  work  was  planned  so 
that  the  early  rising  on  Monday  was  not  an  alternative. — Anna  Louise  Strong. 
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Dr.  K.  M.  Sommerville,  who  was  the 
founder,  editor  and  proprietor  of  Olive 
Trees  for  so  many  years,  and  who  for 
the  past  year  edited  the  magazine  for  the 
Foreign  Board,  feels  that  he  can  no 
longer  perform  this  service. 

The  Board,  feeling  that  none  could 
question  the  right  of  Dr.  Sommerville  to 
be  relieved,  accepted  his  resignation  and 
appointed  “B.  A.  Blair  and  M.  M.  Pearce 
to  manage  and  edit  Olive  Trees  for  the 
coming  year.” 

At  the  same  time  the  Board  appointed 
a committee  to  take  up  the  matter  as  to 
whether  one  paper,  edited  and  controlled 
by  a board  appointed  by  the  Church, 
might  be  possible. 

The  chairman  of  this  committee  inter- 
viewed Mr.  Pritchard,  and  he  was  strong- 
ly against  such  a move,  saying  it  would 
be  to  the  detriment  of  both  the  Christian 
Nation  and  the  mission  work.  He  felt  it 
would  be  just  as  practical  to  conduct  the 
Home  and  Foreign  Missions  under  one 
board  as  to  have  one  paper  to  push  all 
the  lines  of  our  Church  work  at  home  and 
abroad.  At  the  same  time  he  freely  offers 
the  columns  of  the  Nation,  as  he  has  al- 
ways done,  to  any  missionary  news  that 
may  be  sent  to  him. 

The  Foreign  Board  feels  that  if  ever 
there  was  need  and  justification  for  a mis- 
sionary magazine,  it  is  to-day. 

The  editors  appointed  were  very  re- 
luctant to  undertake  the  work,  because 
of  other  pressing  duties  and  of  the  high 
standard  that  Dr.  Sommerville  has  set. 

We  undertake  the  work  because  of  the 
many  expressed  wishes  by  subscribers 
during  the  past  year,  that  the  magazine 
be  continued,  because  of  the  great  good 
the  magazine  has  done  in  the  years  of  its 
existence;  much  of  which  will  never  be 


known  on  this  side;  and  most  of  all,  be- 
cause of  the  unparalleled  need  and  op- 
portunity of  carrying  the  gospel  to  all 
nations  and  tongues. 

We  will  make  no  effort  to  rival  Dr. 
Sommerville’s  work,  but  we  feel  we  can 
give  every  home  in  our  Church  great 
value  for  $1.00.  We  will  do  as  little 
work  ourselves  as  possible,  but  we  will 
give  you  material  from  the  pens  of 
others,  which  no  one  in  our  Church,  who 
wants  to  keep  abreast  of  the  Kingdom 
of  God  in  the  world,  can  afford  to  do 
without. 

The  Women’s  Department  will  be  long 
continued,  we  hope,  by  the  present  effi- 
cient editors,  and  nothing  more  need  be 
said  of  that. 

The  news  from  the  fields  will  be  formed 
into  a department  under  the  charge  of 
Mrs.  F.  M.  Wilson.  She  will  not  only 
give  us  letters  and  extracts  from  letters 
from  our  missionaries,  but  will  also  secure 
from  all  the  fields  special  letters  setting 
forth  the  needs  and  opportunities  from  the 
standpoint  of  the  different  missionaries 
and  from  the  missions  as  a body. 

Then  we  have  secured  already  the 
promise  of  missionary  articles  from  mis- 
sionaries at  home  and  abroad  and  from 
those  who  have  lived  in  foreign  lands. 

We  have  a series  of  articles  on  “Stray 
Memories  of  a Childhood  Passed  in  the 
Levant.”  These  articles  alone  are  worth 
more  than  the  price  of  the  magazine.  They 
are  written  by  one  whose  writings  have 
been  printed  and  paid  for  by  some  of  the 
leading  literary  magazines  of  our  coun- 
try. 

We  hope  also  to  keep  you  in  touch  with 
the  operations  of  other  missions  in  all 
parts  of  the  world,  so  that  we  may  be 
encouraged  and  stimulated  in  our  work 
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by  a world-wide  view"  of  the  enterprise. 

We  ask  the  hearty  co-operation  and  help 
of  the  pastors,  missionary  societies,  the 
many  agents  who  have  helped  us  so  well 
during  the  past  year,  and  of  all  friends 
of  the  missionary  cause. 

We  hope  all  will  send  us  their  subscrip- 
tions as  soon  as  possible,  as  it  will  save 
us  a lot  of  time  and  expense  if  we  can 
make  up  the  mailing  list  for  the  year  be- 
fore the  first  of  January. 

We  will  refund  the  $1.00  to  anyone 
who  does  not  feel  they  have  received  good 
value  for  their  money.  If  you  cannot  pay 
at  once,  we  will  trust  you.  Send  us  your 
order,  and  send  the  money  when  you  can. 

We  wrant  you  to  get  the  magazine. 

See  January  number  of  Olive  Trees 
for  the  first  article  on  “Stray  Memories 
of  a Childhood  Passed  in  the  Levant.” 

See  January  number  for  an  article  on 
our  foreign  missions : “The  Need  and  Op- 
portunity,” by  Dr.  P.  M.  Wilson,  Cor- 
responding Secretary,  and  an  article  by 
Joseph  M.  Steele,  Esq.,  Treasurer,  on 
“The  Every  Member  Canvass  and  How 
to  Conduct  It.” 

We  will  be  very  thankful  if  the  agents 
in  the  different  congregations  can  get  us 
the  lists  for  1916  before  the  close  of  the 
year. 

All  wrho  received  the  magazine  during 
1915  are  legally  bound  to  pay  for  it.  Some 
may  not  be  morally  bound.  We  will  send 
out  no  bills,  as  in  dealing  with  brethren 
in  Christ  we  do  not  care  to  go  over  the 
moral  basis. 

We  will  be  compelled  by  the  Post  Office 
authorities  to  take  all  names  from  the 
list  wdio  have  not  paid  for  the  past  year 
unless  we  hear  from  you. 

Send  us  the  dollar  or  send  us  word  that 
you  expect  to  pay,  and  you  will  get  Olive 
Trees  for  1916. 

We  want  to  have  Olive  Trees  in  every 
home  in  our  Church.  If  it  is  helpful  in 


one  home,  it  will  be  helpful  in  all. 

We  would  like  to  spend  $100  in  cuts 
during  the  coming  year.  Help  us  make 
the  magazine  more  interesting  and  help- 
ful by  getting  us  more  subscribers. 

Send  all  communications  to  E.  A. 
Blair,  4031  Locust  Street,  Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania. 

* 

The  committee  on  circulation  of  Olive 
Trees  makes  the  following  statement  : 
Receipts. 

From  subscribers $1027.00 

From  advertisers  18.00 


Total  receipts $1045.00 

Expenses. 

Printing,  mailing,  etc.  .$1022.00 
Committee  on  circula- 
tion for  mailing  list, 
postage,  etc 10.00 


Total  expense  1032.00 


Balance  $13.00 

We  published  1,276  copies.  There  are 
76  free  copies  to  exchanges,  etc.,  173 
subscribers  had  not  paid  Nov.  1,  when 
above  statement  was  made  out.  Some 
have  paid  since,  and  if  all  pay,  we  will 
have  $186  to  hand  over  to  the  general 
mission  work.  We  wish  to  thank  all  who 
have  helped  us  in  this  work. 

On  behalf  of  the  Committee, 

R.  A.  Blair,  Chairman. 

The  following  minute,  passed  by  the 
China  Mission  at  its  meeting,  Sept.  17, 
1915,  has  been  forwarded  to  Olive  Trees  : 
“It  is  with  sincere  regret  that  the  Mis- 
sion learns  that  Dr.  Sommerville  is  retir- 
ing from  the  office  of  Corresponding  Sec- 
retary of  our  Foreign  Mission  Board. 

“The  successful  carrying  on  of  so  great 
an  enterprise  as  foreign  missions  requires 
the  harmonious  working  together  of  many 
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units  and  aggregations  of  units.  There 
must  be  harmony  with  the  will  and  plan 
of  Him  Who  has  commissioned  us  to  do 
this  work.  There  must  be  harmony  with- 
in the  Church  at  home;  harmony  in  the 
Mission  Board;  harmony  among  the  sev- 
eral missions  of  the  Church ; harmony 
among  the  workers  on  the  field;  and  an 
inter-harmony  among  all  of  these.  So 
that  it  is  no  longer  a harmony,  but  a 
symphony.  For  such  a symphony  in  our 
Mission  work,  we  thank  God,  Who  has 
enabled  us  by  His  Spirit  to  dwell  to- 
gether as  brethren  in  unity.  We  would 
record  our  gratitude  to  Him  also  for  the 
work  of  Dr.  Sommerville,  under  whose 
efficient  secretaryship  this  symphony  has 
been  brought  to  its  present  state  of  per- 
fection. 

“In  our  intercourse  with  missionaries 
under  other  Boards,  we  frequently  hear 
of  rules  and  regulations  and  stipulations 
laid  down  for  their  observance.  At  such 
times  we  inwardly  give  thanks  that  in  our 
relations  with  our  Board  we  are  not  under 
Jaw,  but  under  grace.  In  this  freedom 
accorded  us  we  feel  that  Dr.  Sommerville 
reflects  the  spirit  of  our  entire  Board, 
and  we  feel  equally  certain  that  our  entire 
Board  has  been  influenced  by  the  spirit  of 
Dr.  Sommerville. 

“We  want  to  thank  Dr.  Sommerville 
also  for  his  personal  interest  in  each  one 
of  us.  Never  has  a letter  addressed  to 
him  failed  of  an  answer.  Letters  for 
publication  have  always  been  acknowl- 
edged with  thanks,  and  a personal  note 
besides.  Often  we  have  failed  in  our 
part  of  the  correspondence;  he  has  never 
failed  to  do  his  part. 

“Not  less  pleasant  have  been  our  re- 
lations with  our  retiring  Treasurer,  Dr. 
Metheny.  Every  courtesy  and  accommo- 
dation has  been  extended  to  us;  every 
wish  gratified.  It  is  with  sincere  regret 
that  we  see  these  two  friends  retiring 


from  their  offices,  and  our  one  consolation 
is  that  we  shall  have  an  opportunity  to 
become  acquainted  with  those  who  have, 
been  appointed  to  fill  their  places. 

“It  is  the  appointment  of  such  officers 
as  these  that  has  made  us  to  feel  not  that 
we  are  members  of  an  organization  in  a 
foreign  land,  directed  by  another  organi-. 
zation  in  the  home  land,  but  that  we  are 
servants  of  one  Lord,  with  a group  of 
friends  in  the  home  land  who  are  waiting 
to  advise,  to  help  and  to  pray  for  us.” 

J.  M.  Wright, 

Cor.  Sec'y. 

Olive  Trees  is  indebted  to  Charles 
Scribner's  Sons,  New  York,  for  a 

HISTORY  OF  CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

The  preparation  of  this  volume  must 
have  demanded  an  immense  amount  of 
labor  in  the  gathering  and  arranging  of 
widely  scattered  material.  The  rapid 
growth  of  missionary  operations  has  made 
it  a much  more  difficult  task  than  it  would 
have  been  a quarter  of  a century  ago.  And 
yet  Dr.  Charles  Robinson,  the  distin- 
guished Hon.  Canon  of  Ripon  Cathedral, 
England,  and  Editorial  Secretary  of  the 
Society  for  the  Propagation  of  the  Gos* 
pel,  has  accomplished  that  task,  thus  lay- 
ing students  of  the  missionary  movement, 
desiring  to  be  fully  informed  on  the  sub- 
ject, under  great  obligation.  We  have 
taken  time  to  read  large  selections  from 
this  book  of  506  pages,  and  are  ready  to 
commend  it  as  a reliable  guide  to  the  study 
of  Christian  missions  from  the  beginning 
of  the  Christian  era  to  the  present  time. 
It  is  surely  worth  the  price  at  which  it  is 
sold,  $2.50  net. 

The  Missionary  Education  Movement 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada,  New 
York,  offers  for  fifty  cents  the 

WORKING  WOMEN  OF  JAPAN, 

by  Sidney  L.  Guliek,  a missionary  in 
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Japan  for  twenty-five  years.  “The  pur- 
pose of  the  book,”  as  the  author  states  in 
his  preface,  “is  to  give  information  as  to 
conditions  prevailing  among  working 
women  in  Japan.”  And  we  commend  it 
to  our  readers  as  at  once  interesting  and 
instructive. 

Olive  Trees  thankfully  acknowledges 
receipt  of  the  Annual  Reports  for  1915  of 
the  American  Baptist  Foreign  Mission 
Society ; the  Board  of  Foreign  Missions  of 
the  Reformed  Church  in  America;  the 
Report  on  the  Foreign  Missions  of  the 
United  Presbyterian  Church  of  North 


America.  Also,  the  ninetieth  annual  re- 
port of  the  American  Tract  Society. 

Olive  Trees  has  received  “A  Manual  of 
the  Reformed  Presbyterian  Theological 
Seminary.”  “Prepared  for  the  use  of 
students,”  it  is  hoped  that  it  may  find  its 
way  into  ever}1,  home  in  the  Church,  and 
be  used  of  the  Redeemer  to  turn  the  minds 
and  hearts  of  young  men  to  the  work  of 
the  gospel  ministry.  Everywhere  laborers 
are  needed,  both  for  the  home  fields  and 
for  foreign  missions.  “Pray  ye  therefore.” 

Copies  can  be  obtained  by  writing  to 
Dr.  D.  B.  Willson,  Buena  Vista  Street, 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


Do  you  wonder  that  the  apostles  “turned  the  world  upside  down?”  that  the  early 
disciples  “went  everywhere  preaching  the  Word?”  that  St.  Paul  spent  himself  and  was 
spent,  became  all  things  to  all  men  that  by  all  means  he  might  save  some  ? The  first 
converts  felt  themselves  to  be  new-born  men.  They  had  been  delivered,  and  they  had 
been  delivered  in  order  to  deliver  others.  “Every  Christian  told  his  neighbor,  the 
laborer  to  his  fellow-slave,  the  servant  to  his  master  and  mistress,  the  story  of  his  con- 
version, as  a mariner  tells  the  story  of  his  rescue  from  shipwreck.” — Rev.  John  Y. 


Ewart , D.D. 

Get  out  beyond  your  skin.  You  are  a very  nice  person,  but  it  is  not  worth  while  to 
spend  all  your  time  in  your  own  company. 

Get  out  beyond  your  friends.  Friendship  is  fine  and  necessary,  but  not  enough 
for  a full-sized  man  or  woman. 

Get  out  beyond  your  classroom.  That  is  where  you  make  your  living.  But  you  must 
have  more  for  your  life. 

Get  out  beyond  your  church.  That  you  need  for  your  spiritual  comfort;  but  you 
must  have  more  for  salvation. 

Get  out  beyond  your  town.  That  is  where  you  spend  your  time;  but  your  soul 
should  reach  from  the  mountains  to  the  sea. 

Get  out  beyond  your  nation.  In  that  humanity  has  a stake ; but  most  of  humanity 
is  elsewhere. 

Get  out  as  far  as  you  can — then  will  it  be  worth  while  to  come  back  home. — Amer- 
ican Teacher. 

‘Go  break  to  the  needy  sweet  charity*s  bread, 

For  giving  is  living,”  the  angel  said. 

“And  must  I be  giving  again  and  again?” 

My  peevish  and  pitiless  answer  ran. 

“Oh,  no!”  said  the  angel,  piercing  me  through, 

“Just  give  till  the  Master  stops  giving  to  you.” — Ex. 
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With  the  December  number  of  Olive  Trees  for  1915,  we  retire  from  its  publication 
and  pass  the  w^ork  over  to  men  who  are  younger,  but  not  less  interested  in  the  mission- 
ary operations  of  the  Church. 


We  withdraw  our  offer  to  sell  our  library.  We  have  parted  with  a few  books,  but 
can  let  no  more  pass  out  of  our  hands  till  we  can  no  longer  make  any  use  of  them. 
Volumes  that  have  been  gathered  at  a personal  sacrifice  are  too  much  like  lifelong 
friends  and  too  closely  identified  with  our  life  work,  to  be  willingly  parted  with. 


The  number  of  Olive  Trees  for  October *,  1899,  is  needed  by  a friend  to  complete 
a set  for  binding.  Who  will  let  us  have  it  for  25  cents,  if  in  good  condition  ? 


FOREIGN  MISSIONARIES  OF  THE  REFORMED  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH  IN  1915. 


Rev.  Jas.  S.  Stewart,  D.  D 

Rev.  Samuel  Edgar,  on  furlough.. 
J.  M.  Balph,  M.  D.,  on  furlough.. 

Miss  Mattie  R.  Wylie 

Miss  Maggie  B.  Edgar.... 

Miss  M.  Florence  Mearns,  on  furlough 

Rev.  Robert  E.  Willson,  on  furlough 

Rev.  Andrew  J.  McFarland 

John  Peoples,  M.  D. 

Mr.  J.  French  Carithers 

Miss  Evadna  M.  Sterrett 

Miss  F.  Elma  French,  on  furlough 


Latakia,  Syria . 


- Mersina , Asia  Miner. 


Rev.  Walter  McCarroll 

Mr.  Dwight  Conner > Larnaca , Cyprus. 

Mr.  Charles  A,  Stewart ) 

Calvin  McCarroll,  M.  D . . Nicosia , Cyprus. 

Rev.  A.  I.  Robb,  D.  D 

Rev.  J.  K.  Robb,  on  furlough  

Rev.  Julius  A.  Kempf 

Rev.  William  M.  Robb,  on  furlough 

J.  M.  Wright,  M.  D 

Miss  Kate  McBurney,  M.  D.  on  furlough 
Miss  Ida  M.  Scott,  M.D. on  furlough 
Miss  Annie  J.  Robinson,  on  furlough 

Miss  Mary  R.  Adams 

Miss  Ella  Margaret  Stewart 

Miss  Rose  A.  Huston 

Rev.  D.  R.  Taggart Do  Sing,  West  River,  South  China. 


Tak  Hing  Chau , West  River , 

South  China . 


Miss  Jennie  M.  Dean,  on  furlough 
Rev.  Ernest  C.  Mitchell,  on  furlough 
E.  J.  M.  Dickson,  M.  D 

HOME  MISSIONARIES  OF  THE  REFORMED  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH  IN  1915. 

Rev.  W.  W.  Carithers,  Indian  Mission, 

Apache , O.  T. 

Rev.  W.  J.  Sanderson,  Southern  Mission , 

Selma , Ala. 

Rev.  R.  A.  Blair,  Jewish  Mission , 

800  So.  Fifth  Street , Philadelphia , Pa. 

POST  OFFICE  ADDRESSES  OF  TREASURERS. 

Syrian  Mission,  Mission  in  China,  Jewish  Mission  and  Church  Erection — 
Mr.  Joseph  M Steele,  1600  Arch  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Domestic  Mission;  Southern  Mission;  Indian  Mission;  Testimony 
Bearing;  Sustentation;  Theological  Seminary;  Ministers’,  Widows’  and 
Orphans*  Fund;  Literary;  Students'  Aid;  National  Reform — Mr.  J.  S.  Tibby, 
41 1 Penn  Building  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

Aged  People’s  Home — Mrs.  A.  G.  Wallace,  235  Fourth  Ave.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


| Lo  Ting , via  Canton , South  China. 


Transportation  Agency 


Board  of  Foreign  Missions 
Reformed  Presbyterian  Church 


All  questions  relating  to  Railway  and  Steamship  Rates 
for  Missionaries  and  Freight  should  be  addressed  to 


WILLIAM  G.  CARSON, 


205  SOUTH  42d  STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Telephone,  785  Morningside 

WM.  McCLEAN’S  SON 
Undertaker  and  Embalmer 

508  WEST  I34th  STREET 

ROBERT  L.  McCLEAN  NEW  YORK 


A.  TABER, 

Manager 
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18  EAST  42d  STREET 

Telephone,  Murray  Hill  624 


NEW  YORK 


Fifty  Years  of  Mission  Work  in  Syria. 

BY  J.  M.  BALPH. 

A history  of  the  foreign  mission  work  of  the  Covenanter  Church 
in  Syria,  Asia  Minor  and  Cyprus.  Just  issued.  Contains 
information  all  should  read.  Order  at  once,  as  only  1 ,000 
copies  have  been  printed.  Price  35c.  post-paid. 


Address,  JAMES  S.  TIBBY, 





408  Penn  Building,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


JAMES  S.  TIBBY  Pittsburg,  Pa, 
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FESSION OF  FAITH,  CATECHISMS,  TALES  OF 
COVENANTERS,  POETS  and  POETRY,  ROMANISM 
ANALYZED,  HISTORY  OF  THE  TRIAL,  1891 
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